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Editorial 


The  publishing  of  the  Selwyn  House  yearbook  has 
always  been  a  project  of  the  Senior  Grade.    It  is  a  project 
that  requires  persistence,  good  organization,  imagination 
and  responsibility,   four  qualities  that  are  rather  hard  to 
come  by  at  the  age  of  sixteen  or  seventeen.    The  yearbook 
is  a  big  undertaking  -  a  three  thousand  plus  dollars 
investment  -  and  one  that  involves  writing,   photography, 
art  work,  editing,  brain-racking  for  ideas,  and  those 
four  qualities  mentioned  earlier.    In  fact  the  editorial 
staff  does  everything  but  some  of  the  financing  and,  of 
course,  the  printing.    Consequently,   it  is  a  student 
undertaking  and  the  yearbook  staff  can  be  justifiably  proud 
if  its  work . 

But  while  the  yearbook  is  largely  put  together  by 
Seniors,  it  is  by  no  means  an  exclusive  tribute  to  the 
Graduating  Class.    There  appear,   it  is  true,  photographs 
and  notes  for  the  graduating  students,  but  aside  from  this 
the  yearbook  is  a  school  yearbook,  and  as  such  should 
record  what  has  happened  in  1972-73  throughout  the 
school.    We  have  also  tried  to  capture  something  of  the 
spirit  of  Selwyn  House  on  these  pages,  and  this  spirit  is  not 
necessarily  shown  by  going  to  school  games.    It  is  an 
unmistakable  feeling  that  reaches  every  corner  of  the 
school  and  every  student.    It  can  be  said  that  almost 
everybody  at  some  time  or  other  reacts  to  Selwyn  House, 
but  it  can  also  be  said  that  every  student  feels  a  certain 
fondness  for  the  school,  his  fellow  classmates,  and  perhaps 
some  of  his  teachers.  And  it  is  just  this  spirit  that  we  have 
tried  to  portray  in  the  yearbook. 

George  Tombs 


J.   Legere 


Board  and  Staff 


At  the  annual  meeting  of  the  Selwyn  House  Association  in  November,  Mr.  Robert  C.  Paterson  stepped  aside  as 
Chairman  of  the  Board,  after  two  years  of  extraordinary  service  in  that  capacity.    We  are  delighted  that  he  continues  as  a 
Member  of  the  Board.    At  the  same  meeting,  Mr.  John  de  M.  Marler,  who  had  been  on  the  Board  for  fourteen  years, 
and  was  Vice-Chairman  for  two  years,  and  had  been  a  superb  influence,  resigned  form  the  Board,  as  did  Mrs.  Victor 
Goldbloom,  Mrs.  Blaikie  Purvis,  Mr.  Walter  Cottingham,  and  Mr.  JohnMappin.    They  had  all  made  splendid 
contributions  to  the  School,  both  as  parents  and  Board  Members,  and  we  are  very  grateful  to  them.    In  November,  we 
welcomed  to  the  Board  Mrs.  C.W.  McConnell,  Mr.  Tim  Carsley,  Professor  Peter  Landry,  Mr.  Ron  Riley,  and  Mr.  Lee 
Watchorn.    The  latter  four  are  Old  Boys,  and  Mr.  Watchorn  is  President  of  the  Old  Boys'  Association. 

Four  major  Staff  appointments  were  announced.    Mr.  E.C.  Moodey,  twenty-four  years  at  the  School,   was  appointed 
Senior  Master.    He  is  also  head  of  the  Mathematics  Department.    Mr.  J. P.  Martin  was  named  Registrar.    Mr.  Martin 
has  been  with  us  since  1963  and  prior  to  his  present  appointment  he  was  Director  of  Middle  School  Studies.    Mr.  B.S. 
Stevens  was  named  Director  of  Middle  School  Studies.    Mr.  Stevens  came  to  Selwyn  House  in  1967  and  is  also  head  of 
the  Geography  Department.    Mr.  Gerry  Gosselin  came  to  us  this  year  from  Riverdale  High  School  as  the  Director  of 
French  Studies.    His  primary  responsibility  is  to  plan  and  to  coordinate  the  overall  the  French  programme  at  the  School. 

A  number  of  men  and  women  also  newly  joined  our  staff  this  year.    Mr.  C  .A .  Anderson,  physics  teacher,  came  to  us 
with  twenty-two  years  experience  from  Chomedy  Polyvalent  High  School  where  he  was  the  Coordinator  of  the  Science 
Programmes.    Mrs.  Judy  Clark  returns  to  Selwyn  House  to  teach  in  the  Junior  School  -  her  two  sons,  Kenneth  and 
Douglas,  are  students  at  the  School.    Mile.  Delain  from  Belgium  is  a  specialist  in  Primary  Grade  French.    Mr.  D.  Dyson, 
President  of  the  Quebec  Association  of  Teachers  of  History,   joined  the  staff  as  a  part-time  teacher  and  head  of  the  History 
Department.    Mr.  Peter  Govan  is  a  part-time  member  of  the  Athletic  Department,  having  completed  his  studies  in  McGill 
last  year.    Teaching  English  in  the  Junior  School  is  Miss  Dana  Hopson,  a  graduate  of  McGill  and  the  Royal  Conservatory  of 
Music.    Mr.  Stanley  Iton,  who  is  completing  his  PhD  thesis  for  McGill,  is  a  part-time  teacher  of  Geography.    The  Assistant 
Principal  of  Knobb  Lake  School,  Mr.  Monte  Krindle  comes  to  us  as  the  Biology-Junior  Science  teacher.    Mr.  Kerry  Martin, 
a  Selwyn  House  Old  Boy,   joined  the  History  Department,  and  Mrs.  N  .  Miloradovitch,  a  language  specialist  with  the 
High  School  of  Montreal  and  Provincial  examiner  in  German,  joined  the  French  Department.    Mr.  Warren  Reid, 
Headmaster  of  St.  Helen's  School,  which  last  summer  ceased  operation,  has  joined  the  English  Department.    Before 
going  to  St.  Helen's,  Mr.  Reid  headed  the  English  Departments,  first  at  Waterloo  High  School  and  then  at  Lake  of  Two 
Mountains  High  School.    Dr.  Speirs,  Headmaster  Emeritus  of  Selwyn  House  School,  has  rejoined  the  Staff  -  he  teaches 
Linguistics  and  Scripture.    Mr.  Alain  Weber  (M  .A.  -  U  .  of  Massachusetts),  from  Strasbourg,  France,  joined  the  French 
Department,  and  Mr.  L.  Zubizarreta,  a  native  of  Spain,  came  to  us  as  Spanish  teacher.    These    men  and  women  bring 
with  them  a  diversity  of  experience  (an  average  of  twelve  years  in  the  teaching  profession)  and  a  variety  of  skills  and 
interests.    We  are  fortunate  and  proud  to  have  them  at  Selwyn  House. 

A.  Troubetzkoy 


Board  of  Directors 


Chairman 
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(Stanford   U  ,   McGill) 

J  G    Gosselin,  B.A.,  Dip.   Ed 
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P.A.   Govan,   B.Ed    (Phys.    Ed.) 

(Miss)  D.L.    Hopson,   B.A.,  A  RC.T.,   Dip    Ed 

(McGill,   U.  of  Toronto) 

S    Iton,   B  A,   MA,   PhD. 

(McGill) 
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(McGill) 

J.M.  Lewis,  Dip.   Ph    Ed 

(St.   Luke's  College,   Exeter) 
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(Queen's   University) 

J.K.   Martin,   B  A,   B.A.   (Hons),  Dip.    Ed 

(McGill,  Carleton) 
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-  A.E.   MacDonald,   B    Ph     Ed 

(Sir  George  William's  U.,  U.  of  N.B  ) 

J.K.    McLean,   B.Sc,   B.    Ed.,  MS 
(Sir  George  Williams  U  ,   U.  of  N.B.I 


(Mrs.)   E.    Pinchuk,   B.Sc. 

(Boston   University) 

B  W     Porter,   B.A 

(Carleton   University) 

WM    Reid,  B.A.,   Dip.   Ed. 

(Sir  George  Williams  U.) 

LI.   Seville,   Dip.    Ed 

(Sir  George  Williams   U  ,   Macdonald 

College) 

J.N.B.   Shaw,  B.Sc.  M.S.   Ed 
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(Ecole  Normale  St.   Cloud,   France) 
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11A 


So  it  has  arrived  at  last  -  the  transition  from  boyhood  to  manhood  has  finally  been 
made.    We,   at  Selwyn,   are  to  be  left  behind  and  no  doubt  you,  as  any  graduating  class 
must,  will  feel  a  touch  of  relief  in  the  experience.    However,   with  years,  nostalgia 
will  return  and  you  will  remember  us  just  as  we  shall  all  remember  you. 

All  graduating  classes  are  our  favorites,   but  each  has  its  characteristics  -  William's 
height,  Roberto's  successful  struggle  with  English,  the  day  Corey  was  on  time,  the  day 
Marc  was  speechless  and  so  on.    Space  has  its  limits.    But  as  you  see  above,  our 
memories  will  all  be  fond  ones.    We  shall  miss  you  even  as  we  wish  you  God  speed  and 
more  than  your  fair  share  of  the  future. 

J.N.B.  Shaw 
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11B 

It  is  a  memorable  experience  indeed  to  meet  the  sophisticates  of  11B  for  the  first  time.    When  the 
newcomer  recovers  from  the  initial  shock,  he  begins  to  sort  the  whole  thing  out  in  his  mind.    "Perhaps  it 
won't  be  so  bad,  "    he  allows  himself  to  think.    "Let's  see,   now.    What  is  the  name  of  the  short,  quiet  one? 
And  what  about  the  humorist?    Oh,  yes,  that's  right.    And  the  one  who  was  so  much  help  —  the  one  who 
made  suggestions  that  always  seemed  to  come  out  of  a  clear,  blue  sky,  just  when  I  was  ready  to  climb 
up  on  my  desk  and  scream?  " 

So,  gradually,  one  gets  to  know  them  all.    The  one  who  seemed  at  first  to  be  brusque  and  demanding 

turns  out  to  be  a    pretty  good  type  to  have  around,  and  even,  occasionally,  a  real  joy  to  teach.    A  class 

can  be  a  gunny  thing.    A  teacher  sees  classes  that  exhibit  strong  group  tendencies  of  every  conceivable 

kind.    Somewhere  along  the  line,   something  has  gone  very  right,  or  very  wrong,  and  the  group  shows 

it.    11B  has  impressed  this  newcomer  as  a  fortunate  group,   one  for  whom  things  luckily  went  right.    It 

has  been  a  fortuitous  way  for  a  newcomer  to  be  initiated.    I  feel  fortunate  too.    I  will  remember  the 

boys  of  this  class  for  a  long  time,  and  will  watch  with  interest  their  initial  attempts  to  identify 

themselves  from  the  descriptions  of  individuals  hinted  at,  above.    For  they  have  been  interested,  and 

interesting. 

b  W.M.Reid 
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THOMAS  JAMES  AGAR 

Activities:    Photographer,  prefect,  and  librarian. 

Ambition:    Medicine. 

Probable  destination:    Photographer. 

Pet  Aversion:    Small  cars  and  short  girls. 

Friends 
It  is  my  joy  in  life  to  find 

at  every  turning  of  the  road 
The  strong  arm  of  a  comrade  kind 

to  help  me  onward  with  my  load. 
And  since  I  have  no  gold  to  give, 

And  love  alone  must  make  amends, 
My  only  prayer  is,   while  I  live: 

God  make  me  worthy  of  my  friends! 

Frank  D.  Sherman 


MARK  BENSON 

Good  times,  good  friends 


Good-bye . 


RAYMOND  CARRIERE 

Activities:    None. 

Ambition:    To  work  day  by  day  in  the  Quebec  Bar. 

Probable  destination:    To  be  night  after  night  in  Freddie's  Bar. 

Favorite  Saying:    You  sure  belong  in  this  school. 

Pet  Aversion:    School. 

"These  little  brutes  always  have  an  air  of  originality,  but,   at  the  bottom, 
it's  always  the  same  thing." 

Camus 
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GERALD  CHOW 

Activities:    Political  Science  club,  Art  club, 

soccer,  hockey,  tennis,  and  badminton. 

Ambition:   Surgeon. 

Probable  destination:    Banking  and  business. 

Favorite  saying:     ^J.*      .jjk,     ]fe     (I  love  you). 


lng:  A  t  ft 


"From  the  wisdom  of  China,  all  men  are  brothers. 

Pope  Paul  VI 


EDWARD  CLAXTON 

Ted  (Tod,  Terd,   Edward  Bear,  John  Key,  JC,   or  anything  else  you  feel  like 
calling  him)  has  had  a  lot  said  about  his  eleven  years  at  Selwyn,    .   .   .  too  bad 
none  of  it  can  be  printed.    We  can  say  that  he  is  a  prefect,  a  House  Captain 
(Lucas),  the  head  of  the  Students'  Council?  ,  and  the  school's  representative  on 
the  Students' Union.    He  has,  however,   participated  in  some  worthwhile  activities. 
The  school's  hockey,  rugger,  tennis  and  ski  teams  have  never  been  the  same  since 
he  graced  them  with  his  presence. 

Edward  is  one  of  the  most  controversial  people  in  the  school.    He'll  enter  into 
any  argument  and  dazzle  his  opponents  with  an  eloquent  display  of  effrontery.    He 
continually  amazes  the  peasants  at  Selwyn  as  he  pulls  off  first  class  honours  by 
doing  a  modicum  of  work.    Once  upon  a  time  Ted  did  work  hard,  in  fact  years 
ago  he  won  the  Jock  Barkley  Trophy. 

His  Friends 


MARC  COR DEAU 

Activities:    Squash,  Golf,  Radio  Club,  Television  Club, 

General  Flunky. 

Ambition:    Naval  Admiral 

Probable  destination:    Stoker  on  H. M.S.  Hood 

Pet  Aversion:    Incompetent  Lab  partners. 

Favourite  Saying:    Yes,  of  course  sir,   but    .... 

"People  on  wheels  hate  people  on  feet 
It  takes  two  to  make  a  one  way  street.  " 
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ANDRE  DESMARAIS 

Andre  is  known  to  many  of  his  classmates  as  a  dirty  capitalist  swine.    He's 
not  really  that  bad,  but  don't  let  him  handle  your  stocks.    In  a  more  serious  vein, 
Desi  has  been  at  Selly  for  only  two  years,  during  which  he  has  distinguished  him- 
self with  incomprehensible,  illogical  arguments,  shouting  down  visiting  socialists 
(L.B.),  presenting  magic  formulae  for  instant  success  on  the  stock  market,  making 
it  as  a  Rinky-Dink   hockey  star,  then  subsequently  as  a  hockey  star,  doing  stints 
as  the  Robert  Charlebois  of  S  .H  .S  .,  and  in  general  being  an  all-round  flunkie. 
In  the  future  he's  expected  to  become  the  first  male  president  of  the  Women's 
Temperance  League  and  chairman  of  the  Bazooka  Bubble  Gum  Co.,  or  a  manure 
shoveler  in  Calgary  being  paid  by  the  pound.    If  he  isn't  giving  "offers  you  can't 
refuse,  "  you'll  probably  be  able  to  find  him  training  Sheba  and  Roosevelt  to 
attack  English  teachers  on  sight. 

His  Socialist  Friends 


WILLIAM  GOULD 

My  years  at  Selwyn  have  come  to  an  end.    I  feel  that  the  past  eight  years 
have  culminated  in  a  peak  beyond  my  highest  hopes.    The  awards  and  activities 
in  my  years  have  been  very  satisfying  but  this  year  I  found  the  best  aspect  of 
school  life.    That  is  a  unity  within  my  class  and  a  realization  of  good  communi- 
cation between  the  boys  of  grade  eleven  and  the  rest  of  the  school  -  even  the 
teachers. 

With  Selwyn  House  as  my  basis  I  hope  that  my  future  will  be  as  bright  as  my 
past  at  the  school.    The  school  has  many  good  points  but  its  best  is  unquestionably 
the  students,   for  without  them  the  school  would  be  nonexistant.    To  past  and 
present  members  of  the  school  body  I  say,   "thank  you  and  good  luck  . " 


TAYLOR  GRAY 

In  eleven  years  of  hard  labour  at  Selwyn  House  School  Taylor  has  had  the 
incredible  record  of  achieving  absolutely  nothing.    He  has  managed  to  maintain 
this  record  inspite  of  the  fact  that  he  was  a  prefect,  a  House  Captain  (Speirs), 
and  that  he  captained  some  of  the  Football,  Hockey,  Rugby,  and  Soccer  teams 
that  he  has  participated  on.    In  short,  he  is  the  all-Selly  jock.    His  one  great 
academic  pride  is  that  in  grade  three,  he  received  100%  in  a  math  exam.    Tayloi 
does  have  some  good  points,  though,   we  just  can't  think  of  any  at  the  moment. 
Many  people  will  remember  Taylor  growing  on  the  walls  of  the  prefect  room, 
or  joining  in  the  lively  discussions  during  our  free  (oops!)  we  mean  study  periods 

His  Friends 
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ROD  GROOM  E 

Activities:    Bantam  and  Senior  Hockey  teams  and 

soccer. 

Ambition:    Interior  Decorator. 

Probable  Destination:    Little  N's  double. 

Pet  Aversion:    Trouble. 

I  lived  on  Trouble's  farm.    A  goat,  a  cow,  a 
Walrus,   a  Burger  King,  Porkey  Pig,  Dumpy,  Stump 
and  Pigeon  Head,  Fritz  the  cat  and  Stew  the  Goo, 
I  knew  them  all. 


CECIL  HAWKINS 

"Those  who  think  themselves  the  masters  of  others 

are  indeed  greater  slaves  than  they." 

-  Jean-Jacques  Rousseau 
Final  Thought:    "Rora  temporum  felicitas,  ubi 
quae  vilis  sentire  et  quae  sentias  decere  licet." 
-Tacitus 


IM 


KARL  HEUSER 

Ambition:   Mathematician 

Probable  Destination:    Adding  machine  for  the  Quebec 

Government 

Pet  Aversion:    Television  Commercials  and  computers 

with  whooping  cough 

Favorite  Saying:    "Put  off  today  what  you  can  do 

tomorrow." 
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CLIVE  HOOTEN 

What  can  we  say  about  Clive?    His  ambition  is  to  be  an  internationally  known 
playboy.    Good  luck!    Between  injuries  Clive  plays  on  Hockey,  Soccer  and  Tennis 
teams.    On  the  weekends  he  prides  himself  in  his  prowess  on  the  ski  slopes,   where 
he  is  often  found  examining  very  closely  such  aspects  of  nature  as  trees,  rocks 
and  bushes  and  is  occasionally  seen  turning.    Still,   we  must  mention  that  Clive's 
one  true  love  is  schoolwork.     Despite  an  obvious  lack  of  intelligence  he  manages 
to  scrape  through  with  straight  80's.    If  you  didn't  like  the  70  --  71  issues  of  the 
Examiner,  blame  it  on  Clive.    His  other  claims  to  fame  are  being  House  Captain 
(Wanstall)  and  editing  Graduation  notes. 

His  Friends 


MALCOLM  KILGOUR 

They  say  that  man  spends  40%  of  his  time  asleep  and  that  makes  sense. 
Malcolm  has  spent  7  of  his  16  years  at  SHS.    .   .  Nevertheless,  Chief  Malcolm  of 
Beauharnois  has  been  active  at  Selwyn.    He  has  participated  in  soccer,  hockey, 
the  Film  Society,  and  the  Haircut  Squad.    Someday  he  hopes  to  pursue  a  course 
at  Dawson  enabling  him  to  become  a  Junior  Forest  Ranger  outside  Barney's  Bagel 
and  Barbershop  Euphorium  in  beautiful  Burgerville. 

Fran 


BRIAN  KIS1IIY 

Activities:    Gym  Squad,  Soccer  Team,  Student  Librarian,  Candy  Shop  attendant, 

S  .H  .S  .  Examiner  and  the  Yearbook  . 

Ambition:    Young  tycoon. 

Probable  Destination:    Who  Knows? 

Brief  were  my  days  among  you,  and  briefer  still  the  words  I  have  spoken. 
But  should  my  voice  face  in  your  ears  and  my  love  vanish  in  your  memory,  then 
I  will  come  again,   And  with  a  richer  heart  and  lips  more  yielding  to  the  spirit 
will  I  speak.    Yea,  I  shall  return  with  the  tide,  and  though  death  may  hide  me, 
and  the  greater  silence  enfold  me,  yet  again  will  I  seek  your  understanding.  And 
not  in  vain  will  I  seek  if  aught  I  have  said  is  truth,   that  truth  shall  reveal  itself 
in  a  clearer  voice,   and  in  words  more  Kin  to  your  thoughts. 

Kahlil  Gibran, 
The  Prophet. 


CHRIS  KORESSIS 

Ambition:    Euphoria 

Probable  Destination:    Highway  Star 

Pet  Aversion:   Rock 'n  Roll 

Favorite  Expression:    "Hey  baby,  I  really  dig  it 

when  you  do  that . " 

"I've  tried  my  best  to  love  you  all,  all  you 
hypocrites  and  fools,  with  your  hands  on  each 
other  and  the  locks  upon  your  doors." 

Ian  Anderson  -  Jethro  Tull 


PETER  KRUYT 

The  school  first  encountered  Peter  when  he  entered  VB .    Many  a  time  he 
terrorized  Prefects  and  other  authorites  with  his  unruly  and  verboten  behavior. 
Probably  the  most  he  ever  got  out  of  Selwyn  was  in  being  the  all-star  forward  in 
the  secretive  soccer-hockey  league.    But  Peter  has  matured  greatly  since  then 
(we  think),  as  he  has  progressed  to  more  sophisticated  forms  of  wrong  doings  (he 
no  longer  gets  caught).    Peter  will  always  be  remembered  by  his  numerous  pet 
aversions:    Small  soup  bowls,  Casanova's,  Hockey  coaches,  Head  prefects,  and 
the  odd  teacher  who  gives  him  low  marks. 

His  Friends 

P.S .  Peter's  moving  to  France  next  year  and  is  going  to  try  to  get  his  bacca- 
laureat.    Bone  Chance  Pieeere. 
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LESLIE  LAYMAN 

Activities:    Football,  Basketball,  and  awards  in  Track  and  Field. 

Ambition:    N  .B  .A.  Basketball 

Probable  Destination:    Y.W.H.A.  Basketball 

Favourite  Saying:    "You  devil  you" 

Pet  Aversions:   Arc  Angels 

I  must  laugh  and  dance  and  sing, 
Youth  is  such  a  lovely  thing. 
Soon  I  shall  be  old  and  stately 
I  shall  promenade  sedately 
Down  a  narrow  pavement  street 
And  the  people  that  I  meet 
Will  be  stiff  and  narrow  too, 
Careful  what  they  say  and  do; 
It  will  be  quite  plain  to  see 
They  were  never  young  like  me. 
When  I  walk  where  flowers  grow 
I  shall  have  to  stoop  down  low 
If  I  want  one  for  a  prize; 
Now  I'm  just  the  proper  size. 
Let  me  laugh  and  dance  and  sing, 
Youth  is  such  a  lovely  thing. 


JAMES  LEGERE 

It  seems  to  me  that  a  great  deal  of  people  derive  some  pleasure  from  dis- 
playing their  eminent  wit,  ultimately  demonstrating  how  much  better  one  is  than 
another.    Such  is  the  desirable  product  of  the  spirit  of  "competition". 

O  Elbereth!  Gilthoniel! 

Seek  whatever  reality  you  desire!  Your  limits  are  only 
the  power  of  Your  Brain. 

"The  Road  goes  ever  on  and  on 

Down  from  the  door  where  it  began. 
Now  far  ahead  the  Road  has  gone, 

And  I  must  follow,  if  I  can, 
Pursuing  it  with  weary  feet 

Until  it  joins  some  larger  way, 
Where  many  paths  and  errands  meet. 
And  whither  then?    I  cannot  say. 

The  Road  goes  ever  on  and  on 

Out  from  the  door  where  it  began. 
Now  far  ahead  the  Road  has  gone. 

Let  others  follow  it  who  can! 
Let  them  a  journey  new  begin. 

But  I  at  last  with  weary  feet 
Will  turn  towards  the  Lighted  inn, 

My  evening-nest  and  sleep  to  meet." 

J.R.R.  Tolkien 
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FRASER  "Spaz"  MILLER 
Ambition:    Eminence  in  medicine 

Probable  Destination:    Dizziness  in  eleventh  form  mathematics,  year  after  year. 
Motto:    When  you  are  up  to  your  a.  .  in  alligators,   it  is  difficult  to  remind  your- 
self that  your  initial  objective  was  to  drain  the  swamp. 
Pet  Aversion:    Fish  and  chips. 

Food  for  thought:    You  are  a  fluke  of  the  universe,  no  less  than  the  trees  and  the 
stars,    you  have  no  right  to  be  here.    And  whatever  your  hopes  and  aspirations, 
just  remember  that  there  will  always  be  a  place  for  you  in  computer  electronics. 


ROBERT  MILLER 

Ambition:    Captain  of  the  Star  Ship  Enterprise 

Probable  Destination:    Cygnus  X-3 

"Rape  and  'devestation'  best  express  the  actions  of  technological  man  toward 
nature.    Such  blind  brutality  must  be  transformed  in  an  intense  search  for  a  new 
ecological  balance.    The  ecological  disasters  that  the  human  animal  has  wrought 
are  of  such  magnitude  and  novelty  that  any  return  or  undoing  would  illusory.    The 
conflict,  however,  between  man's  intelligence  and  his  immature  use  of  it  does 
not  imply  an  inherent  evil.    If  the  past  saw  an  ecology  imposed  by  nature  on 
man,  the  future  may  witness  an  ecology  evolved  by  man  within  a  tamed  nature, 
transfigured  perhaps  in  all  those  instances  and  places  where  its  state  was  through 
nature  or  by  man's  degradation  less  than  inspiring." 

Paolo  Soleri 


FRANK  NEMEC 

Frank  (B.F.  or  Big  Frank)  is  a  very  interesting  character.    He'd  be  a  fascinating 
subject  for  an  in-depth  psycological  examination,  but  we  just  don't  think  a 
psychiatrist  could  stand  him  for  more  than  five  minutes.    He  can  be  extremely 
aggravating  at  times,    especially  when  he  talks.    In  the  past  he's  distinguished 
himself  on  Hockey,  Football,   and  Rugger  teams  and  is  presently  the  head  of  the 
Entertainment  Committee  (blame  him  for  our  highly  successful  dances?).    He 
should  also  be  remembered  as  the  only  prefect  without  a  badge.    Frank  loves 
entertaining  the  plebs  through  his  exhibitionist  dancing.    Luckily  enough  for  him, 
nobody's  told  him  as  yet  why  he's  the  center  of  attraction.    By  the  time  you 
read  this,  you  will  probably  be  able  to  find  him  "completement  saoul"  in 
Senneville,  or  recounting  his  Selly  exploits  at  L  .C  .C  . .    But  watch  out,   farmer 
Fred's  prognostication  for  Frank  is  ver  good,  and  he'll  probably  end  up  as  head  of 
some  little  company  like  IBM  or  I.T.&T. 

His  Friends 
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COREY  NICHOLSON 
Activities:    Radio  club  and  Magnito- 
snerps. 

Ambition:    Sport  journalist  and  broad- 
caster. 

Probable  Destination:    General  manager 
of  the  Montreal  Expos. 
Pet  Aversion:    Waking  up  at  5:00  in  the 
morning  to  go  to  school. 
Favorite  Saying:    Stifle! 

"Man  is  born  free  but  everywhere  he 
is  in  chains. " 

Jean  Jacques  Rousseau 


FORREST  "Bush"    PALMER 

Years  at  S  ,H  .S.:    Too  many. 

Pet  Aversion:    Sin  -  1U  =  U  1  -  U  2 

Ambition:  To  get  these*  !#?  '%!    Grad  Notes  written 

before  the  year  is  finished. 

Probable  Destination:    Giving  up  on  them. 

". .  .That  dying  is  what  the  living  do, 
That  dying  is  what  the  loving  do. 
And  that  dead  dogs  are  those  who  do  not  know 
That  Hell  is  where,  to  live,   they  have  to  go." 
Alastair  Reid 


DAVID  PEIPPO 

Activities:    Tod  Becker's  Hockey  team,  Rinky  Dink 

All-Stars,  Bantam  football,  Senior  soccer,  Larry 

Eldrige's  Shot  Put  team,  the  S.H.S.  Examiner, 

Yearbook,  S.H.S.  Enquirer,  Selwyn  Television, 

Montreal  Students'  Broadcasting  Association, 

the  Debating  Society,  and  Normie's  Computer  club. 

Pet  Aversion:    DEAD  LINES. 

Favorite  Saying:  "A  winner  never  quits  and  a 

quitter  never  wins." 

R.A.S. 

"Liberty  is  the  right  to  be  wrong  and  not  to  do  wrong 

J.G .  Diefenbaker 
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CHARLES  ROHLICEK 

Alias:    Checki,  Chuck,  Roli,  Rawlick. 

Ambition:    To  study  medicine 

Probable  Destination:    A  specimen  of  the  Selwyn  Syndrome 

Activities:    Bantam  Football,  Senior  Football,  Rugby, 

Rincky  Dink  goalie,  Editor  of  the  Examiner,  Devil  in  Mr. 

Philip's  choir,  and  pretending  to  be  a  Cossack. 

Favorite  Saying:    "What  was  last  night's  homework?  " 

Pet  Aversion:    Dances  and  Parties  the  night  before  a  game. 


ALLAN  SCHOUELA 

Otherwise  Known  As:    Dufus,  Boobs,  Ars,  and  other  names  we 

are  not  allowed  to  print. 

Ambition:    President  of  A  .R  .S  . 

Probable  Destination:    Spilling  rum  flavoured  ice  cream 

on  the  bumber  pool  table  at  the  Black  Bottom. 

Pet  Aversion:    Paying  the  bill. 

Motto:    Drink  and  let  drink. 

Favorite  Saying:    "But  ocifer,  I  never  touch  balcoholic    everages." 

His  major  achievements  at  Selly,   were  beating  Hunch  at  chess  and  keeping 
Troubetzkoy  out  of  his  hair. 

His  Friends 


DANIEL  SCHOUELA 

Ambition:    Physician  of  the  utmost  fame. 
Probable  Destination:    Dis-Orderly  at  the  Jewish  General. 
Words:    Experience  is  not  what  happens  to  a  man; 
it  is  what  man  does  with  what  happens  to  him. 

Nostalgic  Thoughts:    I've  had  Selwyn  House  in  my  veins  since  I  was  seven;  some- 
times I  wish  I  had  blood! 
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GEORGE  TOMBS 

Of  all  the  people  we  know,   George  seems  to  be  the  closest  to  the  ideal  con- 
ception of  a  humorist  philosopher  -  in  other  words,  he  cuts  people  up.    Because 
he  lives  on  the  South  Shore,  up  to  Grades  10  and  11  he  tended  not  to  become  too 
involved  with  non-school  activities  (the  type  of  thing  we  have  been  told  not  to 
talk  about).    But  since  the  middle  of  last  year,  he's  become  a  familiar  figure  in 
our  midst,  providing  his  own  distinctive  humour  and  a  certain  taste  of  culture. 
Though  he  has  an  aversion  for  basketball  players  and  petty  bourgeois,  most  of  his 
cynicism  and  mild  perversions  cause  only  slight  nervous  breakdowns  in  his  friends. 
Other  characteristics  -  he's  very  literary  -  will  probably  become  another  James 
Joyce  or  something;  he's  edited  the  Examiner  for  several  years,    and  is  the  co- 
editor  of  this  yearbook;  he's  been  in  Selwyn  House  radio,  drama,   debating,  public 
speaking  (100%  for  variety)  and  other  areas.    George  is  one  of  the  most  notorious 
prefects,  and  his  favourite  pastime  is  doubtless  reading  from  the  Scripture  in 
Assembly.    Anyway  we're  sure  George  will  be  ecstatic  after  graduating. 

His  Friends 


WILLIAM  TURNER 

Activities:    Soccer  and  basketball  teams,  Student's  Projects  Society  and 

Student  Council 

Ambition:    To  remain  sane. 

Pet  Aversion:    People  who  think  they  are  funny  when  they  are  not. 

Favourite  Saying:    "If  I  am  a  devil,  then  you  are  a  ..." 

"...  the  direction  of  one's  life  does  not  wait  on  maturity 
or  wisdom,  but  is  settled  in  the  most  offhand  manner  by 
emotion,   appetite  and  caprice  ." 

John  Glasco 


MICHAEL  WEIL 

Mike  (Rock,  Whisky,  Wheel,  or  poodle  as  he  is  frequently  called) 
is  the  third  of  three  veterans  of  S  .H  .S  .    Yes,  he  has  completed  the 
full  eleven  years  and  just  look  at  him!    Mike  has  participated  in  all 
athletic  activities  (ie.  school  teams)  and  takes  great  pride  in  the  fact 
that  his  Langes  helped  him  become  the  leading  scorer  on  the  senior 
hockey  team.    He  is  an  excellent  vice-captain  (of  the  class  and  of  the 
hockey  team),  but  it  is  in  his  character  to  leave  all  the  work  up  to  the 
captain  (who  also  does  nothing).    The  only  place  Mike  cannot  be  seen 
is  on  the  ski  slopes  (where  the  rest  of  "His  Friends"  are  to  be  found). 
History  his  best  subject,  but  he  always  has  troubles  with  the  Mackenzies' 
(William  Lyon,    ...?).    His  one  ambition  is  to  grow  his  hair  long 
enough  to  make  a  pony  tail,  but  his  probable  destination  will  be  a  doc- 
tor in  a  hospital  with  strict  hair  regulations. 

His  Friends 
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ANDREW  (DALE)  WELDON 

Since  Andy  came  to  Selly  in  grade  four,  his  most  outstanding  trait 
has  been  neutrality.    In  fact,  he's  been  so  neutral  that  he  leaves  us 
no  way  to  cut  him  up.    (*.?  /(£-X#).    Oh  well,  there's  always  the  old  song 
and  dance.    He's  been  on  hockey,   football,  soccer  and  rugby  teams,  along 
with  doing  a  few  odd  things  for  the  school,  ie.  Assistand  Lucus  House  Captain. 
Like  a  good  Selwyn  House  boy  he  doesn't  know  what  he  is  doing  next  year  (he's 
lost).    This  summer  the  jerk'U  be  teaching  sailing.    What  decadence! 
Andy's  main  source  of  income,  however,  is  his  driving.    Every  weekend 
he  heads  up  north  with  a  car  load  of  friends  to  go  skiing.    Everyone 
pays  for  the  gas  and  toll  booths  and  then  he  gets  re-embursed  by  his 
parents.    What  a  racket!     Andy  could  be  very  successful  in  the  future 
(in  whatever  career  he  choses)  if  only  he  could  overcome  his  one  great 
aversion  -  work.    And  so,  on  this  cutting  note,   we  wish  Andy  "rots  of 
ruck . " 

His  Friends 


ROBERTO  YARUR 

Also  Called:    Charles  or  Chico  BANANA 

Activities:    Sleeping  off  hangovers  on  the  soccer  field. 

Ambition:    To  join  Cecil's  underground  movement. 

Probable  Destination:    A  jail  in  Algeria. 

A  little  Advice:    Drink  to  excess,  stay  up  all  night,   walk 

around  hungry,   write  poetry,  smoke,  indulge  in  all  varieties 

of  youthful  despair,  but  do  not  squander  your  vital  forces 

in  the  arms  of  a  woman. 


Desi's  sentence  terminates  in  June. 


Our  resident  technician. 
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Careful  Forest,  or  they'll 
take  away  your  liscence. 


\\ 


■ 


■ 


A  stimulating  Berger  class. 


Our  Prefects. 


What's  happenin'? 


Don't  let  it  get  you  down,  George. 
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FIRST  ROW,   Left  to  Right:    R.  Chung,   G.  Yull,   N.  Ting  ley,   T.  Hood. 

SECOND  ROW:    G.  O'donnell,  G.  Lufu,  M.  Essig,  H.  Mehnert,  G.  Sander,  B.  Brydon,  T.  Antony. 

THIRD  ROW:    K.  Dubravcek,   P.  Kristof,  A.  Bandeen,  S.  Lindsay,  Mrs.  Maclean. 


Form  1 

Up  the  east  stairs  you  will  find  Form  I  who  are  going  to  tell  you  what  they  would  like  to  be. 

Thomas  Antony:    1  wish  I  could  be  a  scientist  so  I  could  figure  out  things. 

Adam  Bandeen:    I'd  like  to  be  a  spaceman  so  1  could  go  to  Mars. 

Bruce  Brydon:    I'd  like  to  be  a  man  who  makes  tea. 

Rex  Chung:    I'd  like  to  sell  books  in  a  store. 

Karl  Dubravcik:    I  want  to  sell  T  . V  .  's  and  see  people . 

Martin  Essig:    I'd  like  to  be  Prime  Minister  because  1  can  have  meetings  and  see  lots  of  friends. 

Thomas  Hood:    I  wish  I  could  be  a  storeman  and  sell  Electrohome  Televisions  and  Barbecues.    I'd  put  on  a  contest  to  win 

an  Electrohome  T.V.  and  Barbecues. 
Philippe  Kristof:    I'd  like  to  be  a  bus  driver  so  I  could  travel  all  over  town. 
Steven  Lindsay:    I'd  like  to  be  a  hunter  and  shoot  ducks  and  sell  them. 
Gregory  Lufu:    I  want  to  be  a  goalie  because  you  can  win  the  Stanley  Cup  for  your  team. 
Hagen  Mehnert:    I'd  like  to  be  a  scuba  diver  because  you  can  find  interesting  things  under  the  sea. 
Gaelan  O'Donnell:    I'd  like  to  be  an  artist  so  I  can  make  nice  pictures  and  sell  them. 
Giles  Sander:    I'd  like  to  be  a  sheriff  and  give  the  orders  to  the  cowboys  that  live  on  a  ranch. 
Nicholas  Tingley:    I  wish  I  could  be  someone  that  'splores'  the  world. 
Beckett  Wilson-Shute:    I'd  like  to  be  a  workman  working  underground  fixing  pipes. 
George  Yull:    I  wish  I  could  be  a  Doctor  and  help  people. 
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Form  2 


On  vent  toujours  etre  ce  que  Ton  est  pas  ou  ce  que  Ton  ne  sera  jamais.    II  sera  plus  sage  de  vouloir  etre  ce  que  Ton 
est,  tout  simplement.    Mais  pour  nous,   les  enfants,  n'est-ce  pas  merveilleux  d'imaginer  que  nous  sommes  des  personnages 
celebres  dont  les  noms  etaient  semblables  aux  notres?    En  nous  livrant  a  ce  petit  jeu,  voici  ce  que  nous  avons  decouvert 
dans  notre  classe: 
HUIT  ROIS,   EMPEREURS  ET  PRESIDENTS  DIGNES  ET  BRAVES: 

1)  Richard  ler  Coeur  de  Lion  -  roi  d'Angleterre  (Richard  Nemec) 

2)  Philippe  le  Bon  -  Due  de  Bourgogne  (Philip  Clippinger) 

3)  Pierre  ler  le  Grand  -  Empereur  de  Russie  (Peter  Lindemere) 

4)  Marc  Aurele  -  Empereur  Romain  (Marcos  Stefanapoulos) 

5)  Duncan  -  roi  d'Ecosse  (Duncan  TuTl) 

6)  Alexandre  le  Grand  -  roi  de  Macedoine  (Alejandro  Hartwig) 

7)  Denis  le  liberal  -  roi  de  Portugal  (Denis  Stevens) 

8)  Thomas  Jefferson  -  President  des  Etats-Unis  (Jeffrey  Scholes) 

Nos  rois  sauront-ils  etablir  leur  politique  it  faire  re"gner  l'harmonie  au  sein 

de  leur  royaume? 

DEUX  ILLUSTRES  HOMMES  DE  SCIENCE: 

1)  Christophe  Colomb     -  navigateur,   explorateur  (Christophe  Eberts) 

2)  Geoffroy  St.  Hilaire  -  naturaliste  francais  (  Geoffrey  Canlett) 
Nos  scientistes  nous  apporteront-ils  le  fruit  de  nouvelles  decouvertes? 
TROIS  ECRIVAINS  A  L'AME  ENCHANTEE: 

1)  Robert  de  Clari  -  Chroniqueur  francais  (Robert  Koenig) 

2)  Jean  de  Meung  -  ecrivain  francais  (John  Norman) 

3)  Colin  Muset  -  trouvere  francais  (Colin  Chang) 
Puissent  nos  trouveres  et  poetes  nous  faire  encore  rever? 
QUATRE  MEDITATEURS: 

1)  le  Pere  Andre  -  Jesuite  et  philosophe  francais  (  Andrew  Webster) 

2)  Timothee  -  eveque,  disciple  de  St .  Paul  (Timothy  Zyto,  Timothy  Utting) 

3)  Antoine  d'Egypte  -  precha  en  Afrique  (Anthony  Laubi) 
Evilleront-ils  en  nous  le  sens  du  beau,  du  vrai,  des  valeurs  spirituelles? 
DEUX  COMEDIENS: 

Cary  Grant  -  celebre  acteur  de  cinema  (Gary  Groszman,  Grant  Daly)    Nous  feront-ils  rire  ou  pleurer?    Et  pour 
clore,  nous  avons  Adam  (Adam  Rollant),   le  premier  homme,    notre  ancetre.    Trouvera-t-il  aupres  de  nous  son  Paradis 
Terrestre? 


FIRST  ROW,   Left  to  Right:    P.  Lindemere,   A,  Laubi,  M.  Stefanopoulos,   G.  Daly,   T.  Zyto,   D.  Stevens,  C.  Eberts, 

A  .  Webster. 

SECOND  ROW:    A.  Rolland,  G.  Groszman,  R.  Koenig,  G.  Canlett,  J.  Norman,  J.  Scholes,  A.  Hartwig,  R.  Nemec, 

C.  Chang,  D.  Yull,  Mile.  Delain.  29 


Form  3A 


In  Form  3A  are  nineteen  boisterous  boys 
Who  like  to  laugh  and  make  losts  of  noise. 


Those  who  shine  when  it  comes  to  gym 
Are  Broom  feild  ii  and  Madden. 

Those  who  like  to  play  soccer 
Are  Hasko,  Thomas,  and  Shorter. 

In  hockey  the  games  are  won 

By  the  skill  of  Smith  and  Hetherington. 

In  the  art  room  having  a  ball 

Masterpieces  are  produced  by  McGreggor  and  Small. 

English  class  turns  out  to  be  great  fun 

When  stories  are  read  by  Pratley  and  Stevenson. 

History  kindles  quite  a  spark 
In  Torrents  dels  Prats  and  Clark. 

Drama  brings  out  the  ham  in  them  all, 
Especially  in  Saykaly,  Menkes,  and  Hall. 

In  math  the  race  is  either  won 

By  Broomfield  i,  MacFarlane,  or  Shannon. 


All  of  these  boys  are  lively  to  know, 
A  pleasure  to  watch  develop  and  grow. 

J.  Clark 


FIRST  ROW,  Left  to  Right:    T.   Torrents  dels  Prats,  J.   Menkes,  P.   Hasko,  C.  Broomfield,  P.  Saykaly, 
J.  Shannon,  D.  Stevenson. 
30  SECOND  ROW:    Miss  Hopson,  T.   Shorter,  P.   Madden,  D.   Clark,  D.  Smith,  J.   Hetherington,  J.  Small, 

B.   MacFarlane,  J.  Thomas. 


FIRST  ROW,   Left  to  Right:   J.  Housez,  C.  Carton,  I.  Brydon,  K.  Stiefenhofer,  J.  Quintana,  M.  Barber,  I.  Small, 
N.Johnson,  R.Riley,  A.Rolland. 

SECOND  ROW:    Mrs.  Walker,  L.  Reusing,   E.  Langshur,   P.  Stewart,  T.  Hooton,  D.  Kennedy,  H.  MaCauley,  F.  Kristof, 
P.  Norris,  A.  MaCkay,  M.  Tune. 


Les  3B  ont  la  parfaite  recette  du  gateau  Francais  de  nos  grand-meres 

Ingredients:    3  Cuillers  a  soupe  de  Mark,  Thomas,  Michael 

4  Cuillers  a  dessert  de  Iain,  John,  Christopher  et  Juan 

5  Cuillers  a  the  de  Peter,  Lawrence,  Neil,  Douglas, 
Frederic,  Hamish,  et  Andrew. 

6  Cuillers  a  soupe  de  Ronald,  Archie,  Ian  et  Peter 
2  Cuillers  a  the  de  Karl  et  Eric. 

Directions:     battre  legerement  les  3  premiers  en  masse, 
incorporer  les  4  suivants 
diluer  les  5  suivants  dans  un  verre  d'eau 
porter  les  6  suivants  a  ebullition 
relever  le  tout  en  ajoutant  les  2  derniers. 
Melanger  tous  les  ingredients  dans  une  grande  bassine. 
Cuire  a  four  doux  pendant  40  min.  en  surveillant  la 
cuisson 
Laisser  refroidir. 


E.W. 


31 


FIRST  ROW,   Left,  to  Right:    J.  Mulholland,  G.  Barriere,  J.  Besso,  R.  Kraemer,  R.  McGregor,  C.  Mappin,  K.  Orihashi, 
K.  Newington,  C.  Steeves. 

SECOND  ROW:    G.  Thompson,  G.  Entwistle,   P.  Fourmy,  J.  Herman,  J,  Zyto,  H.  Senior,  A.  Sahai,  L.  Murphy, 
Mrs.  Pinchuk. 


Form  4A 


OVERHEARD  DURING  A  4A  ART  CLASS  - 

Jonathan  Zyto:  "I  saw  Mrs.  Pinchuk  on  the  Decarie  Expressway," 

Gregory  Thompson:    "I'm  just  cutting  holes  in  my  pirate." 

Christopher  Steeves:   (Gocko)    "Can  you  do  it  for  me. .?  Please!" 

Hub  Senior:    "I  think  I'm  doing  O.K.  at  the  moment." 

Anand  Sahai:    "I'm  going  to  build  a  whole  lot  of  things.  " 

Kenji  Orihashi:    "Has  anyone  done  a  thing  like  mine?  " 

Keith  Newington:    "What  are  you  doing?  It  will  never  work." 

Stephen  Nunns:    "What  magnificent  Wheels!  " 

Luke  Murphy:    "I  know  what  you  should  do,  I  just  don't  know  what  I  should  do." 

John  Mulholland:    "Can  you  please  get  Monsieur  Oiseau  down?  " 

Robert  McGregor:    "What  would  resemble  octopus  arms?  " 

Charles  Mappin"    "How  do  I  do  a  tail  that  will  stay  up?  " 

Robin  Kraemer:    "I'll  just  do  anything  that  comes  into  my  head." 

Jonathan  Herman:    "How's  this?    It's  my  best  work." 

Patrick  Fourmy:    "I'm  going  to  put  pieces  of  wood  in  his  nose." 

Giles  Entwistle:    "My  pig  will  look  nice  with  wings." 

Joseph  Besso:    "What  colour  is  skin?  " 

Garth  Barriere:    "Can't  my  sculpture  go  against  the  wall  so  you  don't  see  that  side?  ' 
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4B 

IVB  is  the  class  at  the  top  of  the  stairs  across  from  the  library. 

IVB  is  Clive  Spiegle  and  Ian  Charles  quietly  going  about  their  business  and  bothering  no  one. 

IVB  is  Ross  Bogert's  improbable  flights  to  fancy  in  his  composition  book. 

IVB  is  Nicholas  Rideout,  Kristian  Stiefenhofer,  and  Michael  Pitsokos  always  giggling  over  something. 

IVB  is  Paul  Mazza  trying  to  get  organized. 

IVB  is  Nicholas  McConnell  getting  aheao  in  his  work  so  he  can  read  a  book. 

IVB  is  Damon  Kutten  saying,  "Somebody  hit  me!  " 

IVB  is  John-Peter  Guy  dreaming  away  through  class  and  losing  his  place. 

IVB  is  Christopher  Arnold  Foster's  mammoth  book  orders  from  Scholastic. 

IVB  is  David  Daly  coming  up  a  dozen  times  a  period  to  say,  "Miss  Hopson,  I'm  stuck.  " 

IVB  is  David  Williams  saying,  "Do  I  have  to?"  and  then  settling  down  to  do  it. 

IVB  is  Vlad  Zeman  sitting  quietly  and  doing  his  work,  and  Gregory  Clarke  sitting  quietly  and  not  doing  his  work. 

IVB  is  Brent  McPhee  losing  his  front  teeth  playing  hockey. 

IVB  is  Andrew  Ivory  dumping  the  contents  of  his  desk  on  the  floor  to  find  what  he  needs,  and  coming  back  from  the 

washroom  with  a  mouthful  of  water. 

IVB  is  Robert  Young  wishing  me  a  pleasant  afternoon  as  I  stagger  off  under  a  load  of  books  to  correct. 

IVB  is  eighteen  lusty ,  dusty,  happy,  scrappy,  delightful,  frightful,  boys. 

D.L.  H. 


BACK  ROW,  Left  to  Right:    Mrs.  J.  Clarke,  M.  Pitsokos,  J.  Guy,  B.   McPhee,  G.  Clarke,  I.   Charles,  C.  Spiegel, 

C.   Arnold-Forster,  D.  Kutten,  N.  Rideout. 

FRONT  ROW:    V.  Zeman,  D.   Williams,  P.   Mazza,  A.  Ivory,  D.  Daly,  R.  Young,  K.  Stiefenhofer,  R.   Bogert. 
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Quiet  Days 


ill! 


■     T 
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Junior  Library 


The  Junior  Library  catalogued  in  the  Spring  of  1972, 
has  seen  a  great  deal  of  use  this  year.  Grade  three  and 
four  boys  have  been  busy  learning  the  mysteries  of  a  card 
catalogue,  the  Dewey  Decimal  system  and  how  to  be  the 
first  boy  to  reach  the  Snoopy  books  during  library  period. 
In  addition  the  classes  have  been  involved  in  stiff  com- 


petition to  win  a  party  and  a  prize  for  each  class  member 
to  be  awarded  to  the  class  with  the  fewest  accumulated 
overdue  books  since  January  1.    The  party  in  June  will  be 
a  happy  finale  to  the  first  full  year  of  operation  as  a  Library 
for  the  Junior  collection. 
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Christmas  Pageant 

The  Christmas  entertainment  at  the  end  of  the  first 
term  took  on  an  historical  air.    The  Art  department, 
under  Mrs.  Pinchuk,  transformed  the  gymnasium  into  the 
Hall  of  a  mediaeval  castle;  at  the  high  table  sat  mem- 
bers of  the  Middle  School  Drama  Club,  in  gorgeous 
costumes  prepared  by  Mrs.  McConnell  and  Mrs.  Ivory. 
Douglas  Peets,  as  the  resident  jester,  acted  as  master 
of  ceremonies  to  introduce  the  various  numbers.    Under 
Miss  Delain's  direction,  grades  one  and  two  performed, 
in  French,  "Les  Petits  Chats"  and  "Noel  Ancien";  grade 
three  vigorously  portrayed  a  farmyard  of  geese  battling 
with  raiding  foxes.    Grade  four,  admirably  coached  by 
Mr.  Gosselin,  presented  "Les  Raftsmen"  and  "Strawberry 
Fair".     The  Middle  School  Drama  Club  dramatized  the 
carol  "I  saw  Three  Ships".     A  more  solemn  note  was 
added  by  a  choir  of  monks,  from  the  middle  school,  sing- 
ing in  Latin  and  English  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Crisp. 

The  whole  evening  was  a  great  success,  and  our 
thanks  are  extended  to  Mr.   Marsh,  whose  inspiration  and 
hard  work  were  largely  responsible  for  that  success. 
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Games 
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Junior  Artists 


The  Junior  Art  classes  are  perhaps  the  most  enliven- 
ing of  the  school.     The  art  room  is  one  of  the  few  places 
where  these  students  may  express  themselves  so  freely 
and  creatively.   To  some  it  was  surprising  to  find  that  on 
March  22  these  artists  had  produced  such  an  interesting 
exhibition  contemplated  in  apparent  chaos. 

Various  materials  are  used  and  misused  in  the  art 
room.     The  paint  flows  freely  as  masterpieces  are  created, 
mostly  of  the  abstract  form.     Meanwhile  in  another 
corner  the  sculptor  works  with  clay,  wire,  plaster,  stone, 


paper  and  any  other  junk  that  happens  to  be  lying  around. 
The  non-conformists  work  in  the  center  creating  collages 
and  political  posters  utilizing  gallons  of  glue,  reams  of 
paper  and  anything  else  Lepages  will  hold  to  paper. 

Within  this  "atelier"  the  juniors  produce,  in  their 
childish  innocence,  artwork  worthy  of  true  artists.    But 
as  the  bell  rings  they  run  out  leaving  poor  Mrs.  Pinchuck 
to  restore  the  room  for  the  next  class  and  their  mothers 
to  wonder  what  the  yellow  spot  on  her  son's  shirt  is. 
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Junior  Writers 


MAYBE 

If  I  were  to  go  to  Mexico  I  would  visit  everything.    I 
have  ten  dollars  in  Mexican  money  in  my  bank.    I  would 
buy  something  good.     I  might  buy  a  card  or  two  so  I  could 
write  some  letters  to  my  relatives.     I  have  heard  of 
Mexico  as  a  nice  place,  but  I  think  Montreal  is  a  nicer 
place.    But  maybe  I'm  prejudiced.     I  don't  know. 

Denis  Stevens,  Form  2 


.  My         P?f 

ny    pet      k     a    new 
dog ,     -LT      is     a     pooJ  le  • 
He        liKes      To        play      with    me 
lie     is      a    Tint     pd-       My  aoq 
comes       To     fi  is    doghouse 
for         U        foal-  °   rly    liUJe 

log. 


pe/         i?     aQooa       dog. 


Ad 


a.m 


oanceen 


THE    MEN    FROM    MARS 


IF    I    LIVED    IN    THE    MIDDLE    AGES 

If  I  lived  in  the  Middle  Ages  I  would  like  to  be  a 
noble.     I  would  wear  pointed  shoes  and  a  brightly  coloured 
fur  trimmed  jacket.     If  I  was  married  I  would  have  a 
lovely  wife  and  she  would  wear  a  pointed  hat  and  fur 
trimmed  long  dress  of  bright  colours.    I  would  live  in  a 
Manor  House  with  fine  food  and  servants.     And  I  would  go 
to  see  the  plays  in  the  fair. 

Douglas  Kennedy,  Form  3B 


MY    DOLPHIN 

Once  I  was  on  a  boat  looking  out  to  sea.    I  wanted  to 
see  a  dolphin  jumping  up  and  down.     Suddenly  I  saw  one 
just  close  by.     He  jumped  up  about  five  feet  high.  Some 
people  took  him  out  and  gave  him  to  me.     When  we  ar- 
rived home  I  bought  a  swimming  pool  for  him,  but  as 
soon  as  he  got  in  it  he  would  not  jump  about.    I  gave  him 
lots  of  fish  but  still  he  would  not  jump  about.    I  sent  him 
back  to  sea  and  then  he  was  happy  again. 

Paul  Broomfield,  Form  3A 


One  day  I  was  walking  downtown.    I  wanted  to  watch 
the  spacemen  go  up  to  Mars.    I  wished  I  could  go  up  with 
them.    I  watched  them  get  into  the  rocket.    I  had  an  idea 
I  would  get  all  my  space  equipment  and  get  into  the 
rocket  with  them.     Would  I  like  it  up  in  space?    I  hoped 
I  would  be  able  to  put  my  stuff  on.    The  rocket  would 
soon  leave  for  Mars.    I  must  hurry!    I  got  into  the  rocket. 
"Ten,  nine,  eight,  seven,  six,  five,  four,  three,  two, 
one,  Blast  off!  "    We  were  off.    We  travelled  for  twenty 
days!     We  finally  landed  on  Mars.    The  others  went  north 
and  I  went  south.    I  was  captured  by  some  Martians.  They 
had  antennae  on  their  heads  and  looked  like  robots.    They 
took  me  to  Pluto.    We  travelled  at  the  speed  of  light.   Our 
ship  looked  like  a  giant  robot  spider.    When  we  landed  on 
Pluto  the  Martians  went  back  to  Mars.    I  looked  all  over 
Pluto  and  guess  whom  I  found  there?   I  found  the  men  that 
came  up  to  space  with  me.    They  were  looking  for  me. 
We  went  back  to  earth.    There  my  parents  were  waiting 
for  me.    I  was  glad  to  be  back. 

Brian  MacFarlane,  Form  3A 


JUNIOR  CLASS  TALK 

1)  "Please  pass  the  adjectives.  " 

2)  "Boys  grew  up  to  be  'prentices,  girls  grew  up  to  be 
older  women.  " 

3)  "It  wouldn't  be  the  same  without  school  --  it  would  be 
better.  " 

4)  "A  word  with  a  suffix  is  a  sufficated  word.  " 
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MIDDLE  SCHOOL 


* 


Middle  School 
Report 


This  year  has  been  an  exciting  and  eventful  one  for  the  Middle  School.    It  has  been  marked  by  in- 
novations in  the  academic  program  including  the  introduction  of  a  study  skill  course,  the  expansion  of 
our  music,  French  and  Science  programs  and  a  diversification  of  interest  groups  in  our  activities  periods. 
Excursions  to  Mooris  Farm  in  Rawdon,   Ausable  chasm  in  New  York  and  Shelburne  Museum  in  Vermont 
add  a  new  dimension  to  the  academic  program. 

Boys  in  the  middle  school  have  participated  in  a  wide  variety  of  athletic  events  including  the 
Bantam  football,  hockey  and  basketball  teams. 

The  exposure  to  and  participation  in  cultural  events  plays  an  important  role  in  the  full  development 
of  the  individual.     Middle  School  boys  took  an  active  part  in  the  Christmas  Pageant.    The  Youth  Theatre 
and  the  Montreal  Symphony  Young  People's  Concerts  were  events  which  were  received  with  great  en- 
thusiasm. 

The  excitement  which  has  greeted  these  many  events  has  been  gratifying.     It  is  hoped  that  future 
years  will  see  a  widening  of  activities  so  that  learning  experiences  will  become  more  exciting  and 
meaningful  for  our  boys. 

Mr.  B.  S.  Stevens 
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Middle  School  in  Action 
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5A 

Kenneth  Burns:    I  like  swimming  most.     I  like  it  because  it  is  fun  and  refreshing. 

Andrew  Creighton:   I  like  homework  the  least. 

Giovanni  Galeotti:    The  things  I  like  doing  most  is  to  talk  about  sailing  and  to  read  sailing  manuals. 

Simon  Gameroff:    The  thing  I  least  like  to  do  is  having  to  pay  my  brother  for  something  I  did. 

Ian  Graham:    My  favourite  hobby  is  stamps.    My  book  has  a  thousand  stamps  and  still  getting  more  and 

more.     It's  great. 
Steen  Jorgensen:    The  one  thing  I  like  to  do  most  is  going  on  vacations  to  Florida  in  747  Jumbo  jets. 
Paul  Korn:    My  favourite  pastime  is  lying  on  my  bed  and  reading  an  exciting  book. 
Brian  Taylor:    My  favourite  pastime  was  in  the  summer  of  '66,  that  was  when  my  whole  family  went  to 

Switzerland. 
Ian  Macdonell:    I  like  to  write  letters  least. 
Ernest  Martin:    What  I  like  most  to  do  is  to  play  ice  hockey. 
Geoffrey  Simpson:    The  sport  that  I  dislike  the  most  is  hockey. 
Andrew  Nemec:    I  dislike  picking  blueberries  for  jam  at  our  country  place. 
David  Roberts:    What  I  like  least  is  taking  a  nap  on  the  weekend. 

Mark  Walford:    What  I  enjoy  most  is  finding  facts  about  different  animals  like  finding  their  footsteps. 
John  Warner:    What  I  like  most  is  Math,  History,  Geography,  Science,  French  Games. 
Richard  Whitehead:    What  I  like  most  is  drinking  Vouvray  wine. 
Arnd  Wussing:    What  I  like  least  is  having  to  go  to  school  on  a  lovely  day. 
Mr.  Cude:    What  I  like  least  is  having  to  choose  these  notes  for  the  yearbook. 


BACK  ROW,  Left  to  Right:    A.   Wussing,  I.  Graham,  P.   Korn,  S.  Gameroff,  G.    Simpson,    K.  Burns,  E.   Martin, 

S.  Jorgensen,  I.   Macdonell,  Mr.   Cude. 

FRONT  ROW:    J.   Warner,  B.   Taylor,  A.  Creighton,  D.  Roberts,  M.   Walford,  R.   Whitehead,  A.  Nemec. 
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BACK  ROW,  Left  to  Right:    Mr.   Weber,  P.   Frykholm,  J.  Carter,  J.  Elliott,  D.  Shannon,  E.  Bernard,  A.  Harris,  J.  Ross. 
FRONT  ROW:    G.  Zarifi,  L.   Henderson,  B.   Sambrook,  A.  Gursahaney,  B.  Johnson,  W.  Stolting,  R.  Lande,  J.   Ogilvy. 


5B 

Jamie  Ross  est  le  boss. 

Shannon  est  coince  dans  un  canon. 

Walter  prefere  les  sports;  et  Johnson  dans  un  coin,  dort. 

Le  professeur  Lande  est  un  dandy. 

Nous  aimons  les  cheveux  d'Ashvini  le  pore -epic,  et  la  tete  de  Fryki  parce  que  e'est  un  "Freak". 

Jordan  a  un  sourire  qui  vaut  200,000  dollars. 

Quand  M.   Weber  est  gentil,  il  est  tres  gentil,  mais  quand  il  est  en  colere,  tenez  vous  tranquille. 

Henderson,  Henderson,  Henderson  est  un  ami  de  tout  le  monde. 

Bart,  Bart,  a  laisse  partir  quelque  chose  et  s'est  fait  tuer. 

Harris  a  ete  surnomme  "Banane"  parce  qu'il  est  maigre  comme  un  clou. 

Jeffrey  Carter  brandit  sa  canne,  a  tort  a  travers,  chacun  sait  qu'il  a  l'esprit  a  l'envers. 

Jack,  Jack  mange  des  cacahuetes. 

Zarifi,  Zarifi  n'est  pas  une  fille. 

Eddie,  Eddie  dort  souvent  dans  son  lit. 

Capi,  Capi  marche  en  se  dandinant.    De  lui  toujours  content  Capi  a  beaucoup  d 'argent. 


45 


SWEATERS,  Left  to  Right:    M.   Ogilvy,  A.  Scarlat,  T.   Macklem,  A.   Walford,  C.  Sauviat,  T.  Johnston,  R.   McKim, 
D.   McDougall. 

BACK  ROW:    H.   Bloxam,  C.   Webster,  N.  Howson,  H.   Martin,  J.   O'Quinn,  K.   Nemec,  C.   Miller,  N.   Powell, 
G.   McLean,  D.  Leopold. 
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There  once  was  a  COMMON  man  from  the  West.     He  had  a  ranch  and  a  KAREL  for  his  horses. 

One  day  while  he  was  visiting  Montreal  he  went  to  OGILVY'S  to  buy  a  DREJER  for  his  wife's 
Christmas  present.     He  also  bought  a  WEBSTER'S  dictionary  and  a  tube  of  McLEAN'S  toothpaste.     On  the 
first  and  fifth  floors  there  were  two  Saint  NICK's.    The  one  dressed  in  SCARLAT  had  a  sled  on  which 
there  was  a  T.  V.  showing  the  SAUVIAT --Canada  hockey  series.     The  other  was  wearing  clothes  from 
TIFFANY'S  in  New  York.     On  his  sled  there  was  a  six-pack  of  MILLER  beer  and  a  box  of   DUNCAN 
Doughnuts. 

As  he  was  walking  he  fell  down  the  escalators  and  ripped  his  long  JOHN'S.     They  patched  his  bruises 
with  JOHNSTON'S  band  aids  and  rushed  him  to  the  ROSS  Memorial  Hospital  in  a  Ford  WALFORD. 

There  he  met  King  LEOPOLD  of  Belgium  who  was  recovering  from  surgery.     They  went  to  the 
HOWARD  Johnson  Restaurant  at  the  hospital  where  they  drank  MARTINIES  as  the  king  would  be  leaving  the 
next  day. 
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From  Spiegel  questions  abound, 
While  Mr.  Seville's  hand  goes  around, 
McGregor's  munching  peanut  butter, 
While  Clarke  has  many  words  to  utter. 
When  Hardinge  gives  a  mirk, 
Everyone  thinks  he's  a  jerk. 


Carter's  drawing  pictures  profound, 
While  Silberman's  nowhere  to  be  found. 
Reid  grins  and  wins  the  friendship  of  Blundell, 
And  old -boy  Welsford's  listening  for  the  bell. 
While  Whitehead  has  many  words  to  utter, 
His  mouth  opens  and  closes  like  a  shutter. 

Goad  gets  perfect  on  all  his  tests, 
But  still  he's  not  doing  his  best, 
While  Peets  is  carrying  a  heavy  load, 
Mulholland  is  working  as  slow  as  a  toad. 
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With  Chris, 
Ignorance  is  bliss. 

While  Nadler  has  hobbies  galore, 

Brett's  playing  with  planes  on  the  floor. 

And  Baillargeon,  whose  hair  is  too  long, 

Talks  with  Gelber  who  thinks  he's  so  strong. 

At  recess  Hallward  is  having  a  feast, 

And  last  but  not  least,  McConnell's  the  beast! 


BACK  ROW,  Left  to  Right:    Mr.  Seville,  G.   Reid,  R.   Spiegel,  M.  Carter,  D.   Peets,  J.   Mulholland,  A.   Hardinge, 

P.   Baillargeon,  R.  Blundell,  J.   Hallward,  F.  Silberman,  J.  Nadler. 

FRONT  ROW:    M.  Brett,  C.  Grivakes,  P.  Goad,  C.  Gelber,  K.  Clark,  J.   Welsford,  M.   Whitehead. 
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7A 


CAN    YOU    IMAGINE? 


John  Astic:    not  replying  to  every  request  with  "Oke  Doke.  " 

David  Ballon:    not  going  five  (5)  exercises  ahead  in  Maths. 

Jonathan  Franklin:    not  being  pessimistic  about  almost  everything. 

David  Gameroff:    leaving  the  window  blinds  open. 

David  Haller:    playing  basketball  for  the  Globetrotters. 

Blake  Harrison:    not  clinging  to  his  friends. 

Michel  Holy:    complaining  on  his  tuffet. 

Marc  Just:    practising  his  figure  skating  while  there's  a  hockey  game  in  Westmount  arena. 

Timothy  Large:    getting  less  than  his  record  average  in  school. 

Brent  Mainwaring:    not  (whip)  creaming  Papich 

Manlio  Marescotti:    keeping  so  quiet  as  to  hear  a  50  pound  weight  drop  10  feet  away. 

Jeremy  Nicol:    participating  in  Geography  classes. 

David  Norris:    not  making  his  corner  cooky. 

Peter  Oliver:    wearing  horn-rimmed  spectacles. 

Philip  Papich:    pounding  Mainwaring  into  the  ground. 

William  Powell:    having  a   mild  viewpoint  when  approached  about  the  subject  -  FRENCH 

Myron  Rosner:    dressed  as  neat  as  a  pin. 

Greg  Stirling:    remembering  to  lug  his  math  books  to  school  even  if  his  prep  is  done. 

Bruce  Williams:    smashing  his  math  test  on  the  rocks  and  getting  less  than  39  out  of  40. 

Constantine  Zarifi:    never  reading  another  book. 


BACK  ROW,  Left  to  Right:    D.   Norris,  B.   Mainwaring,  M.  Just,  P.   Oliver,  J.  Franklin,  Mr.  Varey,  B.   Harrison,   T.  Large, 

J.   Nicol,   M.   Holy,  G.   Stirling,  C.  Zarifi. 

FRONT  ROW:    D.   Ballon,  M.  Rosner,  D.   Haller,  F.   Papich,  B.   Williams,  W.  Powell,  M.  Marescotti,  D.  Gameroff. 
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BACK  ROW,  Left  to  Right:    J.  Schwenk,  G.   Hedrei,      .  Lawrence,  T.   Fitzpatrick, 

B.   Jolin,  J.  Underhill,  C.  Bird,  M.   Banden,  M.  Leclair,  W.  Smith. 

FRONT  ROW:    A.  Hyder,  A.   Patch,  P.  Hodgson,  S.  Scott,  N.  Gault,  S.  Fontein. 


M.  Barriere,  G.  Skinner,  E.  Steeves, 
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Banden:    Alright  who  has  my  schoolbag? 
Barriere:    Dean  is  as  keen  as  a  bean; 

He  is  not  too  lean. 
Bird:    Well,  there  are  all  throrth  of  thingth  you  can  thay! 
Steeves:    Eric  is  as  smart  as  the 

but  has  the  heart  of  the  thieves. 
Lawrence:    HEY  HEY  HEY!    I  love  to  play  tackle  or  basketball. 
Jolin:    Al way's  laughing  -  loves  sports  and  travelling. 
Skinner:    MULE  SKINNER:    The  goalie  who  never  was. 
Hedrei:    George's  frequently  heard  question  - 

"Sir,  with  what  is  your  radio  frequency  carrier  wave  modulated  in  a  U.F.  O.  transmitter?" 
Fontein:    Little  Big  Man. 

Underhill:    Underhill  Overdale  -  Ah  well  um  m  m  m  .  .  . 
Leclair:    Khazzam,  bug  off. 
Schwenk:    Teacher's  pet. 
Scott:    Teacher:    "Tuck  your  shirt  in  Scruffy.  " 

Scott:    "I'm  sorry,  what  did  you  say,  Sir?" 

Fontein:    "Great  Scott!    He's  messy  again.  " 
Fitzpatrick:    OH!    my  sister  can  do  that. 
Smith:    Villie  Uhh ! 

At  it  again  Uhh.  . .  ! 
Gault:    Listen,  I  don't  pay  good  money  to  come  to  this  school  to  find  hair  in  my  milk. 
Hyder:    Hyder  is  famed  for  the  immediate  response  -  NO! 
Hodgson:    Never  a  dull  moment? 
Patch:    His  thoughts  are  locked  in  a  world  of  iron. 
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FAR  BACK  ROW,  Left  to  Right:    T.   Skelton,  T.  Carter,  Mr.' Krindle. 

BACK  ROW:    M.  Speirs,  C.   Powers,  I.  Stewart-Patterson,  R.   Maldonado,  T.   Kaufman,  D.   Monod,  L.   Cefis, 

L.  Tomlinson. 

FRONT  ROW:    C.   Powell,  J.   Pearson,  J.  Jardine,  C.   Pellan,  G.  Brown,  J.  Quintana,  R.   Housez. 
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1) 

Bobby  Levy 

2) 

2) 

David  Monod 

5) 

3) 

Javier  Quintana 

10) 

4) 

Graeme  Brown 

15) 

5) 

Kevin  Ratcliff 

1) 

6) 

Robbie  Housez 

8) 

7) 

Jonathan  Pearson 

13) 

8) 

Thomas  Kaufman 

17) 

9) 

Malcolm  Speirs 

3) 

10) 

Tim  Carter 

7) 

11) 

Claude  Pellan 

12) 

12) 

David  Demers 

18) 

13) 

Robert  Maldonado 

20) 

14) 

Lexie  Tomlinson 

4) 

15) 

Jim  Jardine 

9) 

16) 

Chris  Powell 

14) 

17) 

Ian  Stewart  Patterson 

6) 

18) 

Luca  Cefis 

11) 

19) 

Andrew  Dalglish 

16) 

20) 

Timothy  Skelton 

19) 

Jolly,  kind  and  considerate,  the  quiet  persuader. 

Noted  for  his  many  talents  and  helpfulness. 

A  boy  of  many  ideas.     "Now  let  me  see. . .  " 

The  silent  genius. 

Works  hard,  eats  hard. 

Remember  as  the  kid  from  Marton. 

The  inventor  of  the  two  day  work  week.     Which  two  days. 

An  intelligent. .  . 

Destined  to  go  down  in  the  anals  of  history  as. . . . 

Known  as  the  fastest  arguer  in  the  west.    Too  bad  he  doesn't  prove  his  point. 

After  sports  he  brings  morale  to  7C. 

Sometimes  confused  with  seafish. 

Commonly  known  as  bones. 

And  there  are  eight  wonders  of  the  world. 

The  disorganized  man. 

He  stands  tall,  and.  . . 

On  what  scale  do  I  measure  this  joke,  metric  or. . .  ? 

The  French  Connection,  a  great  friend. 

A  boy  of  many  talents  -  all  hidden. 

I  remember  Andrew  by  what  he  belongs  on.     "A  dog  leash. " 


50 


Biology  Club 


Shortly  after  returning  from 
Christmas  recess  the  Middle  School 
Biology  club  was  established  with 
nine  boys  joining.    The  main  ac- 
tivity so  far  is  dissection  studies. 
Through  the  dissection  of  selected 
specimens  the  boys  learn  how  cer- 
tain organs  or  organisms  function. 
Dissections  to  date  include  beef 
hearts  and  kidneys,  grass  frogs  and 
dogfish  sharks.     Although  there  were 

second  thoughts  by  some  of  the  boys  when  it  came  time  to  do  the  first  dissection  these  were  quickly  replaced  by- 
asm  and  curiosity.     The  Biology  club  looks  forward  to  an  eventful  final  term  and  an  active  second  year. 


enthusi- 


Science  Club 

This  club  had  a  successful  year.     The  President  was 
Hedri  and  the  Director  of  Projects  was  Haller  ii.     The 
membership  varied  between  twelve  and  twenty. 

A  number  of  experiments  were  successfully  dis- 
played on  Parents'  night.     These  included  demonstrations 
of  an  electronic  vibrator,  electroplating,  a  computer, 
acids  and  bases,  thermal  expansion,  a  rock  collection, 
distillation  and  an  air  turbine.     These  displays  as  well  as 
a  number  of  others,  represented  the  accomplishments  of 
the  club  and  were  considered  by  many  to  be  a  measure 
of  its  success. 
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French  Drama 

This  year  the  Middle  School's  Activity 
Period  included  fifteen  boys  involved  in 
French  Drama. 

A  group  of  seven  acted  in  a  play  which 
evolved  around  an  emergency  room  in  a 
hospital.     Confusion,  funny  antics  and  a 
dead  patient  who  kept  insisting  he  was  still 
alive  provided  a  really  comical  situation. 

Eight  boys  were  involved  in  a  western 
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play.     A  bank  robbery,  a  capture, 
and  finally  a  duel  at  high  noon, 
where  everyone  was  shot  except  the 
three  bandits,  gave  an  aura  of  ex- 
citement and  an  unexpected 
climatic  ending. 

All  of  us  wrote  and  presented 
the  two  saynettes  on  Parents'  Night, 
March  22.     We  had  lots  of  fun  writ- 
ing and  acting  in  French. 


Art  Club 

This  year  the  boys  of  the  Middle  School  have  worked  with  a  great  variety 
of  materials  and  have  produced  an  abundance  of  masterpieces.    Much  of  their 
work  was  on  display  in  the  dining  room  on  March  22  when  the  School  had  an 
"Activities'  Night.  " 

The  boys  in  this  club  have  been  particularly  interested  in  abstract,  op,  and 
pop  art.     They  enjoyed  making  collages,  posters,  sculptures,  paintings  and 
drawings.     They  worked  with  clay,  wire,  plaster,  stone,  papier  mache,  wall- 
paper, many  kinds  of  paper,  and  a  variety  of  other  materials. 

It  has  been  a  most  productive  year  for  our  aspiring  young  artists. 
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Chess  Club 

This  year  the  Middle  School  activities  have  included  a  chess  club.     At  the  year's  outset  there  were  many  beginners 
and  eventually  boys  from  grades  five  through  seven  competed  in  a  tournament  run  by  elimination.    The  undefeated  chess 
champion  was  Marc  Just,  and  his  closest  competitor  was  Filip  Papich.     The  following  chart  shows  the  tournament  results: 


Jardine 


Just 
(Champion) 


Marc  Just 
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Thursday  Singers 


The  Thursday  Singers,  so-called  be- 
cause they  meet  during  Thursday  afternoon's 
activity  period,  had  a  fairly  active  year. 
There  have  been  two  different  groups  due  to 
the  fact  that  the  boys  were  allowed  to  change 
their  activity  after  Christmas. 

The  group  before  Christmas  participated 
in  a  joint  effort  with  the  Junior  School  supply- 
ing the  music  for  a  highly  successful  Christmas 
programme  based  on  medieval  times,    tvluch 
of  the  music  came  from  this  period. 

The  post  Christmas  choir  presented  a  per- 
formance of  a  set  of  songs  by  Benjamin  Britten 
at  Parents'  Night  on  March  22. 

The  boys  who  have  been  involved  in  this 
activity  over  the  year  deserve  a  good  deal  of  credit  as  rehearsal  time  has  been  at  a  premium  -  the  activity  is  always  the 
first  to  be  cancelled  should  the  need  arise  -  and  I  would  like  to  thank  them  for  their  hard  work  and  devotion  while  work- 
ing under  somewhat  difficult  circumstances. 


Mr.  S.   Crisp 


Cultural  Package 


This  year,  for  the  first  time,  Selwyn  House  organized  the  "Cultural  Package".     It  was  introduced  to  expose  as  many 
boys  as  possible  to  the  various  forms  of  performing  arts.     The  "package"  consisted  of  three  evenings,  these  being  the 
Hungarian  Rajko  Gypsy  orchestra  and  dancers,  the  Polish  Mime  Ballet,  and  the  Moscow  Circus. 

The  Rajko  company  represented  a  long  tradition  of  gypsy  music  which  has  been  passed  on  from  generation  to  genera- 
tion.    Actually,  Rajko  is  the  gypsy  word  for  a  young  boy,  and  some  of  the  members  of  the  company  are  barely  ten  years 
old.    The  troupe's  presentation  of  gypsy  folk  music  and  songs  was  very  entertaining  and  was  enjoyed  by  boys  of  all  ages. 

The  Polish  Mime  Ballet  was  very  interesting  though  some  of  the  younger  boys  may  have  found  it  hard  to  understand. 
The  group  gave  several  small  mime  performances  with  a  variety  of  themes,  both  modern  and  traditional.     On  the  whole, 
the  presentation  tended  to  be  a  rather  classical  presentation  of  mime  ballet. 

The  Moscow  Circus  was  the  most  successful  performance  of  the  package  -  it  was  certainly  enjoyed  by  all  the  boys. 
The  Circus  more  than  lived  up  to  its  world-famous  reputation  with  its  dazzling  aerobatics,  equestrian  performances, 
trained  bears,  trapeze  artists,  and  gymnastics. 

This  year  the  package  was  very  profitable,  often  entertaining,  and  always  enjoyable.     Hopefully  it  will  be  continued 
next  year. 

Robin  Rohlicek 
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Selwyn  House  School 

Department  of  Aeronautical  Engineering 

1st  Annual  Paper  Airplane  Contest 

Congratulations  to  the  two  winners,  Bruce  Williams  (distance)  and  Tim  Carter  (duration  aloft),  of 
the  Great  Paper  Airplane  Contest  held  in  December  and  to  the  runners-up  in  both  categories.     Approxi- 
mately 35  people  entered  the  Contest  and  the  number  of  spectators  was  encouraging.     Perhaps  another 
such  competition  will  be  held  next  year. 
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Melodica  Club 

Fifteen  boys  took  a  course  in  learning  to  play  the 
Melodica.     This  keyboard,  wind  instrument,  which  sounds 
somewhat  like  a  harmonica,  became  very  popular  with  the 
students.     The  course,  given  by  Mr.  Seville,  covered  the 
fundamental  principles  of  music.     By  November  the  group 
was  proficient  enough  to  play  for  assembly.     They  pre- 
sented a  selection  of  pieces  at  Dramatics'  night,  the 
quality  of  which,  amazed  and  pleased  all  who  attended. 
Their  talents  were  also  utilized  at  the  Prize  Giving 
Ceremonies  in  June. 


Music  Appreciation  Club 


This  year  a  group  of  Grade  7  students  has  been  meet- 
ing twice  a  week  for  classes  in  music  appreciation.    Since 
the  field  of  music  is  such  a  vast  one,  we  attempted  to 
limit  ourselves  to  the  study  of  "The  Rock  Revolution". 
We  did,  however,  make  several  side-trips  into  other  areas. 
Taking  the  "Big  Band  Era"  as  our  starting  point,  we  went 
on  to  trace,  step-by -step,  the  individuals  and  groups  who 
have  been  responsible  for  the  music  of  today.    Class  repre- 
sentations were  prepared  by  both  the  boys  and  myself.    I 
prepared  tape  presentations  which  gave  an  overview  of  the 
rock  scene,  and  the  students  prepared  tapes  on  their  own 
favourite  personalities.    By  the  end  of  the  year  the  stu- 
dents were  able  to  listen  critically  and  to  make  good 
value  judgments  in  music. 

J.  R.  Varey 
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Scholarships 


Last  February  3,  S.H  .S.  tested  about  fifteen  boys  from 
other  schools  to  determine  which  were  worthy  of  being  Selwyn 
House  Scholars.     Of  these,  Scholarships  were  awarded  to  five 
boys  with  entrance  on  a  regular  basis  being  granted  to  five  other 
candidates  from  outside  the  school,  fifteen  boys  from  our  own 
grade  six  were  examined  and  scholarships  were  awarded  to 
Pierre  Goad,  Douglas  Peets  and  Michael  Whitehead.     Congratu- 
lations are  due  not  only  to  these  three  boys  but  also  to  all  who 
spent  a  Saturday  morning  working  so  hard. 


M.   Whitehead,  Mr.  Stevens,  D.  Peets. 
ABSENT:    P.  Goad. 


Travel 

After  taking  several  students  to  East  Africa  and  Europe  this  past  summer,  Mr.  Seville  thought  that  weekend  trips  to 
Lake  Placid  and  the  Quebec  Carnival  may  have  been  anti-climatic.     Such,  however,  was  not  the  case. 

The  Lake  Placid  weekend  was  a  great  success.     Bob-sleding  and  dog-sleding  proved  to  be  exhilarating  experiences. 

Carnival  in  Quebec  could  not  be  anything  else  but  fun.    It  did  not  take  long  for  the  boys  to  capture  the  electric 
spirit  of  "joie  de  vivre"  evident  everywhere  in  the  Old  City.     An  incalculable  amount  of  fun  and  fellowship  was  had  by 
all  participants. 
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More  Middle  School  in  Action 
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SENIOR  SCHOOL 


FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:    C.   Sandys,  M.  Gabriel,  B.   Kyong,  K.  Munro,  H.    Welsford,  G.   O'Donnell,  P.   Kasirer, 
C.   Mulholland,  H.   Hull. 

BACK  ROW:    C.   Mather,  J.  Bricout,  P.  Vanier,  E.  Schwartz.  H.   Paterson,  R.  Rothgeb,  E.  Austin,   W.  Bockler,  A.  Hahn, 
Mr.  Porter. 
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Hodgie  and  Sandys 
Basketball  players 
Shoot  for  the  basket 
And  then  their  prayers  say. 


Gabriel  and  Kasirer 

Latin  computers 

Know  all  their  declensions 

Masculine,  Feminine,  Neuter. 


Tony  Foch  is  standing 
Face  to  the  wall 
Thinking  of  his  horse 
Who's  sleeping  in  his  stall. 


Bockler  and  Kyong 
By  the  window  stand 
With  paper  airplanes 
Protruding  from  their  hands. 


O'Donnell  has  a  headache 
Vanier's  hand  is  sore, 
Vanier  makes  a  windup 
O'Donnell's  on  the  floor. 


Eddie  is  not  smiling 

on  this  dreary  day 

He  has  a  detention 

Ball  hockey  he  can't  play. 


Mather  and  Rothgeb 
Enemies  in  arm 
One  thinks  of  Cathy 
The  other,  of  his  farm. 


Paterson  sticks  a  thumbtack 
into  Mulholland 's  seat 
Then  the  young  lad  jumps 
The  ceiling  for  to  meet. 


Hahn  is  very  quiet 
He  moves  like  a  cat 
He  is  on  a  diet 
To  lose  some  excess  fat. 


Munro  and  Mackenzie 
Walking  down  the  street 
Discovered  wet  cement 
was  churning  round  their  feet. 


Austin  and  Bricout 
They  are  not  to  blame 
They  were  born  malformed 
With  defects  of  the  brain. 
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Peter  Banks:    Dimeatry  Fizzlefart. 

Donald  Bloxam:    Happiness  is  being  able  to  make  Langshur's  face  look  like  an  ogre's 

Stephen  Burns:    Ambition:    Passing  French 

Probable  Destination:    Failing  English. 
Nigel  Cole:    "It  is  far,  far  better  thing  I  do  now,  than  I  have  ever  done  before.  " 
Michael  Hooton:    Tomorrow,  and  tomorrow  and  tomorrow,  I  promise  I'll  be  on  time 
Geoffrey  Kwitko:    Ambition:    to  land  on  the  moon. 

Probable  Destination:    The  underseas  World  of  Jacque  Cousteau. 
Simon  Langshur:    Through  my  many  years  of  life  I  have  never  seen  a  remark  for  a  great  guy  as  stupid 

this. 
Sergio  Mazza:    Pax  et  cibus  et  salus  et  feminae  faciunt  laetitiam. 
Bruce  McArthur:    If  you  can  put  it  off  until  tomorrow,  do! 
Alisdair  Macaulay:    Smiling  is  against  my  principals  and  I  follow  these  principles  principally  on 

Monday  mornings. 
Mark  Palayew:    Ambition:    Dissector. 

Probable  Destination:   J.  Butcher.  Jf 

Robin  Rohlicek:    Security  is  being  big  enough   to  make  an  offer  they  can't  refuse/      sj 
Michael  Roy:    Every  dog  has  his  day,  but  dogs  with  broken  tails  have  weekends.      .,  /> 
Selim  Saab:    Ambition:    Ski  pro.  /V' 

Probable  Destination:    Buried  in  an  avalanche. 
Richard  Small:    Happiness  is  a  Christmas  vacation  with  no  book  reports  to  write. 


'     I 


>/t 


Matthew  Stevenson:    Ambition:    To  learn  Latin 

Probable  Destination:    A  Latin  professor.  ]  •" 

James  Turner:    What's  a  nice  guy  like  me  doing  in  a  place  like  this?  >•  I  ^ 

William  Wallace:    I  came  here  for  my  summer  holidays,  I  guess  I  boarded  the  wrong  plane,      i 
Mr.  J.  K.  Martin:    We  were  all  born  originals,  let  us  not  die  copies. 


i  tM^^iJi 0^0  \}y\j',x:..^A::  x,,::r-  ,;.c- ,,rl 6. 
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8C's  Unforgettables 


Jonathan  Asselin:    The  joker  of  the  class  sometimes  gets  hyper.     He's  generous  when  recess  rolls  around  and  the  candy 

shop  opens.     A  good  hunter  and  driver,  he's  a  powerhouse  to  be  avoided. 
Harry  Brake:    8C's  Rock  of  Gibralter  has  metaphor  on  his  mind.     His  claim  to  fame  is  his  literature  work. 
David  Dawson:    Proud  of  his  appearance,  Dave  is  the  lively  one  in  the  class.     He  has  much  to  do  and  say,  but  he  can 

never  sit  still. 
David  Dorr  is  the  quiet  one  hiding  behind  his  books  in  the  front  of  the  class.     Someone  has  to  be  there  so  everyone  else 

can  hide. 
Richard  Groome:    The  Groomer's  favourite  expression  is  "bite  it"  as  he  fills  his  role  as  class  ringleader.     Trouble  is  his 

sole  joy. 
Robert  Hall:    The  Happiness  Kid  --  looking  for  ways  to  avoid  working. 
Kennith  Haller:    Shaking  in  his  boots,  he  won't  back  down. 

Jonathan  Howson  is  constantly  taking  the  blame  for  our  destruction.     Wild  squalking  and  then  calm  --  a  wave  in  the  ocean. 
George  Maris  is  a  fanatic  about  hockey  and  a  chess  pro  who  longs  to  escape  work. 
Ross  Nordin:  There  was  a  young  lad  named  Nordin 
Who  asked  a  milkman  from  Bordin 
"What  are  your  feelings  about  electrolysis  of  water 
And  do  you  think  Nixon's  insight  faulter?" 
Robert  Orvig:    Who  is  the  Viking  among  us 
Who  never  takes  the  bus? 
For  lunch,  he  does  not  join  the  crew 
Really  preferring  homemade  stew. 
Michael  Panet-Raymond:    Oh,  to  grow  up,  to  learn  how  to  play  hockey.   .   . 
David  Pollak:    Little  Big  Man  spends  his  time  with  his  studies.     Creative  talents  lack  initiative  to  put  the  ideas  in  form. 

He  would  rather  run  around  with  a  camera  slung  around  his  neck. 
Ian  Ross  is  the  silent  one  who  never  says  anything,  especially  in  English  class,  but  then,  few  have  anything  to  say  in 

English  classes. 
Andrew  Sharp:    He  is  a  nice  guy,  if  you  can  understand  his  silent  language.     Anyway,  what  is  an  individual  without  his 

own  special  personality? 
Ronnie  Schouela: 

There  was  a  guy  from  8C 

Who  thought  he  was  king  of 
the  sea 

When  Pollak,  so  glum, 

Beat  Schouela  in  sums 

Schouela  became  so  glum! 
Mark  Terfloth:    "Did  you  get  this? 

Now  do  you  understand?" 
Michael  Vanier:   Slight  of  build, 

fast  of  mind,  Vanier,  the  man 

for  the  time. 
Francesco  Yarur:    Dark  eyes,  dark 

hair,  taller  than  average,  he 

adds  a  little  Spanish  flavour  to 

the  class.  BACK  ROW,  Left  to  Right:    Mr.   Zubizarreta,  K.   Haller,  R.  Hall,  A.  Neal. 

H.   Brake,  D.  Dawson,  R.   Orvig,  I.  Ross,  G.   Maris,  R.   Nordin,  S.  Sullivan, 
M.   Terfloth. 

FRONT  ROW:    D.   Pollak,  J.   Howson,  M.  Vanier,  M.  Planet -Raymond, 
J.   Asselin,  R.  Groome,  R.  Schouela,  D.  Dorr,  F.  Yarur,  A.   Sharp. 
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9A 


BACK  ROW,  Left  to  Right:    M.  de  Verteuil,  D.  Frost,  H.  Banks, 

P.   Waterhouse,  G.   Phillips,  Mr.  J.  P.  Martin,  M.  Steeves,  M.  Mainwaring, 

L.  Landsberger,  J.   Harcourt,  B.   Wood,  R.   Barriere. 

FRONT  ROW:    P.  Stolting,  C.  Norris,  D.  MacFarlane,  L.  Deghenghi, 

A.   Beamish. 


Friends,  associates,  readers,  lend 
me  your  ears.     I  come  to  bury  9A,  not 
to  praise  it.     The  good  is  practically 
nonexistent  and  whatever  there  is,  it  is 
very  hard  to  find.     The  idiocies  stand 
out  like  a  Colossus  and  the  petty  suc- 
cesses walk  under  stupidity's  huge  ten- 
tacles to  find  themselves  dishonourable 
graves. 

And  now  let  me  get  back  to  earth 
after  my  haughty  opening.     Allow  me 
to  deal  with  the  creatures  of  9A  as  they 
come  to  mind. 

Rhett  Barriere  appears  first  on  the 
list  of  enigmas  for  me  to  describe.     He 
is  the  oaf  in  the  back  corner  who  makes 
ridiculous  noises  and  throws  paper  air- 
planes,   but  every  once  in  a  while  a 
good  idea  flights  through  that  tough 
carcass  of  feigned  stupidity. 

Michael  de  Verteuil  comes  next  to 
mind  with  his  resounding  patented 
English-French-scholar  accent.     His 
real  name  is  never  mentioned  but  gives 
way  to  the  more  common  "Tuile"  or 
"Taille". 

Greer  Phillips  is  intelligent  and  bad-tempered,  but,  if  you  know  him  well  and  condone  his  faults,  he's  a  good  guy. 
Billy  Wood  looms  large  and  rather  bothersome  with  his  horrid  jokes  and  his  good-naturedness.     He  never  does  anything 
wrong  and  always  wears  an  almost  crew  cut. 

Leslie  Landsberger,  the  "class  brain" ,  puncher-in-arm,  hitter-over-head-with-glasses-case,  and  a  thorough  pain  in 
the  posterior  lounges  at  the  rear  of  the  class  cracking  jokes  to  Barriere  and  Deghenghi  but  is  never  caught  because  he  al- 
ways has  his  90%  average  to  protect  him. 

That  brings  us  to  Luigi  Deghenghi,  a  cute,  little,  Italian,  professional  "  bull -stringer"  ,  and  imitator  of  masters' voices. 
One  of  his  favourite  pastimes  is  kicking  Peter  Waterhouse  in  the  rear.     Peter  is  the  "yes  man"  who  always  says  "I  know"  to 
anything  said  to  him.     He  also  writes  the  most  beautiful  notes  ever  seen  and  speaks  with  a  rather  muffled  voice. 

In  the  front  of  the  class  we  find  two  new  guys:  Derek  Frost,  a  horrible  speller,  a  hard  worker  and  a  good  friend;  and 
Mark  Mainwaring,  a  huge  hulk  of  American  accent  and  a  basketball  player  with  latent  talent  in  everything. 

Donald  MacFarlane  also  sirs  up  front.  He  says  little,  works  hard,  and  occasionally  comes  up  with  a  good  joke  in  his 
barely  audible  voice. 

Then  the  hackers-gang  of  Christopher  Norris  and  Peter  Stolting  asserts  itself.     The  former  is  our  lisping  class  captain, 
master  of  ridicule,  and  famous  for  being  yelled  at  by  science  teachers.     Peter,  an  unbelievable  hacker,  provides,  along 
with  Barriere,  comic  relief  for  the  class  with  his  animal  noises  and  other  idiocies. 

Also  in  that  corner  of  the  room  we  find  Alex  Beamish,  a  balding  albino  of  whom  there  is  little  to  say  except  that  he 
is  easily  hurt. 

Ahead  of  him  sits  Murray  Steeves.  This  seven-foot  "bean  stalk"  can  be  seen  playing  basketball,  arm  wrestling  with 
Landsberger  or  diddling  with  $500  cameras. 

John  Harcourt  also  fiddles  with  cameras,  but  there  are  several  basic  differences  between  him  and  Steeves,  especially 
in  height.     He  constantly  talks  with  Harry  Banks,  is  yelled  at  by  masters  and  discusses  technology. 

And  finally,  Harry  Banks,  who  enjoys  pushing  people  around,  laughing  inanely  and  periodically  emitting  the  two 
words:    "Far  Out.  " 

"O  Brave  New  World  that  has  such  people  in't.  " 


L.  Landsberger 
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BACK  ROW,  Left  to  Right:    A.   Malcolm.  G.  Box,  C.  Landell.  C.  Shannon,  F.   Baker,  R.  Goodall,  D.   McDowall, 

Mr.  C.  A.   Anderson. 

FRONT  ROW:    G.   Iny,  D.   Macdonald,  M.  Levy,  Stevenson,  E.  Kaufman,  R.   Marie. 


9B 

Baker:    ???????? 

Belleau:    Are  you  crazy?!  #!&#??! 

Box:    Who  do  you  think  you  are,  Johnny  Winter? 

Goodall:    Ralph  -  is  that  ever  gross. 

Hartwig:    I  went  broke  in  Chile  when  the  stock  market  collapsed. 

Iny:    The  lion  fondler  of  Mr.  Porter's  class  on  Monday's. 

Kaufman:    Experience  is  the  fools  best  teacher,  the  wise  men  can  do  without  it. 

Landell:    "Oh  no!    The  Grots  have  broken  through  the  main  gate!    Sick  the  zoonies  on  them  Zardon. 

MacDonald:    Death  be  with  you. 

Makon:    Pet  Aversion:    Donny  Osmond  and  Albinos. 

Marie:    "Where  there  is  life  there  is  hope,  where  there  is  smoke  there  is  fire.  " 

Rose:    Hokay! 

Shannon:    Pastime:    Playing  ball  hockey  with  4  brothers  and  Biff. 

Stevenson:    Freedom. 

McDowall:    "Coming  into  Los  Angeles,  bringing  in  a  couple  of  keys"  Arlo  Guthrie. 
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The  yells  echoed  off  the  classroom  walls 

Through  the  classroom  door  and  out  into  the  hall. 

Students  yelled  and  teachers  wrote 

And  none  of  the  students  took  a  single  note. 

Noxon  and  Power  asleep  they  were  dreaming 

of  snow  shoes  and  stations  and  whistles  screaming. 

While  Chabassol  slept  and  S.P.  talked 

Quantz  and  McLean  to  the  door  walked. 

Heller  and  Flemming  angrily  were  yelling 

And  in  Stapleton  and  Stanley  yawns  were  welling. 

And  Kenwood  and  Lowenthal  wished  they  had  wings 

Antony  jumped  up  and  down  like  an  ape 

Dyczak  spoke  on  molecular  escape. 

Jenkins  tried  to  stutter  out  a  point, 

While  Chipman  wondered  how  to  get  out  of  this  joint. 

A  wild  and  fun-loving  crew,  this  class, 

They  really  reflect,  like  a  looking  class, 

Their  Homeroom  teacher,  Mr.  J.  Maclean 

Who  teaches  Math  with  biffing  on  the  brain. 


BACK  ROW,  Left  to  Right:   J.  Cyzak,  J.  McLean,  T.  Power,  C.  Noxon,  J.  Heller,   G.  Jenkins,  Mr.  Maclean. 
MIDDLE  ROW:    D.  Stewart-Patterson,  S.  Chipman,  D.  Quantz,  J.  Kenwood,  A.  Chabassol. 
FRONT  ROW:   J.  Goodall,  M.  Stapleton,  J.  Stanley,  J.  Flemming. 
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FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:    S.  Iversen,  Mr.  Ankum,  J.  Amblard,  N.  Maris,  B.  Chambers,  C.  de  Keresztes. 
MIDDLE  ROW:    M.  Culver,  B.  Fitzpatrick,  J.  Gollob,  B.  Nordon,  A.  Stewart,  R.  Pearson,  T.  Kfinigsthal,  D.  Smith, 
G.  Kyres. 
BACK  ROW:    P.  Mayer,   P.  Shepherd,  P.  Monod,  J.  Hollinger. 


10A 


Introduction:    This  is  the  worst  bunch  of  epsilon  semi-minus  morons  I  have  ever  seen. 

Amblard:    What  do  you  mean  by  that,  don't  worry  about  it,  take  it  easy. 

Asselin:    O.K.  Chris  you  win! 

Chambers:    The  little  big  man. 

Culver:    That  Q.T.  tan. 

Fitzpatrick:    Madame  sez:    "Espece  de  sneaky  guy! " 

Gollob:    Sorry  aoout  that  chief. 

Hollinger:    Life  is.  .  .the  sky .    He's  off! 

Iversen:    What's  the  story  Stew?    He  exists  for  king  and  country. 

Keresztes:    Your  guess  is  as  good  as  mine. 

Kb'nigsthal:    A  man  for  all  seasonings. 

Kyres:    That  smile!    Would  you  buy  a  used  car  from  this  man? 

Maris:    "Durante  tres  anos!  Nada! 

Monod:    Dale  Carnegie  graduate: 

Nordin:    What  can  you  say  about  a  boy.  .  . 

Pearson:    Watch  it  fella  or  I'll  get  my  brother  after  you. 

Smith:    Drives  like  a  maniac  at  whatever  he  does. 

Shepherd:    J.M.  Feldstein,  a  writer. 

Stewart:    That  winning  smile. 

Mr.  Ankum:    We'll  still  be  friends. 
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BACK  ROW,  Left  to  Right:    B.  Gordon,  M.  Stark,  N.  Bird,  A.  Just,  M.  Borner,  G.C.I.  Burgess,  G.  Heck,  T.  Marchant, 

D.  Sainani,  J.  Schwartz. 

FRONT  ROW:    P.  De  Vries,  M.  Johnston,  P.  Robson,  R.  Packer,  R.  Weldon,  N.  Hopkinson,  P.  Burgess,  M.  Rogers,  R. 

Oliver. 

10B 

Bird:    Every  person  has  his  ideas,  ideals  and  hopes.    Some  people  have  a  destination.    Can  you  imagine  Casanova  Bird  as 

a  Barber. 
Borner:    Stamp  out  the  little  guy. 
Burgess:    "Some  men  are  born  great,  others  achieve  greatness  and  others  have  greatness  thrust  upon  them.  "    Why  can't  1 

fit  into  one  of  these  catagories? 
De  Vries:    "Twinkletoes!  " 

Gordon:    Despite  his  muscular  build,   a  nice  guy  all  the  same. 
Heck:    "But  where  did  the  cows  go?  " 

Hopkinson:    He  studies  all  night  and  he  works  all  day.    He  has  no  time  for  play-except  at  school! 
Johnston:    Mum's  the  word,  anyway. 
Just:    How  come  everybody's  so  small? 

Ludasi:    No  Sir,  You're  wrong!    The  formula  for 

Marchant:    The  shy,  mad  scientist  sits  figuring-The  electronic  probabilities-Of  computerizing  scripture-And  electricity 

of  literature . 
Oliver:    It's  not  whether  you  win,  it's  how  you  play  the  GAME! 
Packer:    Test?    What's  my  mark? 
Robson:    His  favourite  works  are  dishes-  The  obvious  ones! 

Rogers:    His  sick  jokes  are  looking  for  a  home,   and  because  of  his  humour,  he's 

Sainani:    Under  the  grim  exterior,  he  has  a  heart  of  mush  and  a  smile  to  match. 

Schwartz:    "But,  Sir,  where 's  the  gym?  " 

Stark;   Late,  as  usual,  our  athlete  trudges  to  school  in  time  for  games. 

Weldon:    Long-term  borrower  of  hockey  sticks  from  Junior  lockers.    Also  likes  getting  bawled  out  by  Luigi. 
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Bridge  Club 


With  the  reduction  in  the  number  of  Activities 
periods  per  week  this  year  the  success  of  the  Bridge 
club  fell.    There  simply  was  not  enough  time  to 
learn  and  practice  all  the  skills  required.    But, 
inspite  of  this,  the  twenty-five  members  did  have  a 
lot  of  fun  every  Friday  morning  as  well  as  learning 
most  of  the  fundamentals. 

Mr.  Shaw,  the  staff  advisor,  and  Clive  Hooton, 
the  club  President,  tried  to  organize  a  bridge 
tournament  in  which  the  advanced  members  of  the  club  would  participate.    There  were  not  enough  players  to  form  teams 
for  duplicate  bridge  and  so  it  was  simply  a  matter  of  two  boys  "playing  the  experts."    Bridge  hands  from  newspapers  wfould 
be  made  up  and  then  the  competitors  would  try  to  make  the  same  contracts  that  the  experts  did.    These  hands  produced 
some  funny  results.    In  several  cases,  because  of  a  poor  defence,  the  declarer  would  make  a  greater  score  than  was 
seemingly  possible.    There  was  some  mix-up  with  the  scores  and,  unfortunately,  a  winning  team  was  not  able  to  be 
announced. 

With  Mrs.  Miloradovitch's  hlep  most  of  the  beginners  in  the  club  learnt  a  great  deal  and  were  able  to  play  quite 
adequately  by  the  end  of  the  year. 

C.H. 


Chess  Club 

Continuing  a  tradition  of  several  years,  a  chess  club  was  formed  under 
the  guidance  of  Mr.  Porter.    It  had  no  difficulty  attracting  members  as  the 
normal  enthusiasm  for  this  game  among  Selwyn  House  students 
was  increased  by  the  excitement  of  the  Fischer  -  Spassky  match.    In  fact, 
some  students  had  to  be  turned  away  due  to  the  surplus  of  applicants. 

A  president,  Bill  Turner,  was  duly  appointed  by  Mr.  Porter.    In  the 
Fall  term,  Bernard  Ouimet,   president  of  the  Montreal  Chess  League,  visited 
our  club  during  an  activity  period  and  gave  an  interesting  talk  on  his  league 
and  on  the  Fischer  -  Spassky  match  which  he  had  seen  while  in  Rekyavik. 
He  invited  us  to  join  his  League.    We  did  not  do  so  because  we  shortly 
thereafter  were  asked  to  join  a  Chess  League  comprising  about  twenty 
English-speaking  high  schools  in  Montreal,  both  private  and  public.    We 
joined  the  League,  set  up  by  several  enthusiastic  boys  from  Westmount 
High,  and  subsequently  participated  in  a  round-robin.    The  entrance  fee 
was  ten  dollars.    To  raise  this  amount,   each  member  of  the  club  had  to 
pay  one  dollar.   The  surplus  was  used  to  buy  chess  sets. 

The  round  robin  and  several  weekend  tournaments  organized  by  the 
League  did  not  work  out  well  from  our  point  of  view.    Members  were  simply 

not  keen  enough  to  give  up  their  time  to  travel  to  another  school  to  play  a  match  which  they  were  likely  to  lose.    In 
retrospect,  I  think  it  is  a  mistake  to  join  any  League  unless  it  is  obvious  that  the  members  of  the  club  are  very  enthusiastic 
about  chess.    The  main  function  of  this  club  is  to  allow  boys  to  enjoy  themselves  at  a  demanding  game.    In  other  words, 
the  members  should  have  fun.    If  this  is  achieved,  as  I  think  it  was  this  year,  then  the  club  is  a  success. 

William  Turner 


Radio  Club 

The  Radio  Club,  a  new  club  this  year,  is  an  activity  devoted  especially  to  listening  to  communications  that  take  place 
on  Citizen's  Band  (C.B.) .    Citizen's  Band  is  a  radio  band  which  is  used  for  commercial  or  personal  business.  Mr.  J.R. 
Varey  and  Mr.  Alain  Weber  are  the  supervisors  of  the  club.   Membership  is  not  as  great  as  in  other  activities,   which  is 
perhaps  just  as  well,  because  of  limited  equipment.    Allan  Schouela,  Peter  Kruyt,  Andre  Desmarais,  Ronn  Loewenthal, 
Ross  Nordin,  Nigel  Cole,  Robin  Rohlicek  and  Richard  Small  are  the  members. 

The  two  radios  used  are  Mr.  Varey's  two-way  C.B.  radio,   and  Mr.  Weber's  multi-band  listening  set.    We  have  listened 
to  many  transmissions,  though  the  actual  number  of  transmissions  heard  per  activity  period  is  usually  less  than  five. 
This  is  partly  due  to  the  particular  time  during  which  the  activity  period  is  held  and  also  the  the  inadequacy  of  the  antenna. 
Transmissions  have  been  heard  from  as  far  away  as  Louisiana,  but  these  transmissions  are  known  as  "skip"  and  are  illegal, 
for  the  maximum  legal  transmission  range  is  one  hundred  fifty  miles.    We  have  listened,  however,  to  many  local 
transmissions  and  the  conversations  we  have  intercepted  have  proved  to  be  quite  interesting.    As  we  do  not  have  proper 
equipment  or  a  licence,  we  are  at  the  moment  prohibited  from  attempting  experimental  transmissions. 

Some  of  the  members,  when  at  home,  listen  in  to  international  broadcasting  on  the  shortwave  bands,  and  they  have 
heard  radio  stations  broadcasting  from  as  far  away  as  Australia  and  South  Africa.    A  number  of  the  members  are  also 
interested  in  amateur  shortwave  radio. 

The  Radio  Club  is  also  engaged  in  a  number  of  projects.    One  of  them  is  the  installation  of  an  antenna  of  the  school 
roof,  which  we  hope  will  greatly  add  to  our  reception  capacity  on  Mr.  Weber's  radio.    The  antenna  will  have  been  in- 
stalled by  the  end  of  April.    Another  project  is  that  we  are  trying  to  obtain  a  licence  so  that  we  may  be  able  to  transmit 
to  other  stations. 

For  next  year,  we  hope  that  a  member  of  the  Montreal  Amateur  Broadcasting  Association  may  be  able  to  come  to  the 
school  and  teach  us  the  fundamentals  of  amateur  of  "ham"  radio. 

88's  from  Richard  Small,  on  behalf  of  all  of  us 
at  XM51M! 
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S.H.S.  Examiner 

The  Examiner,  in  its  fifth  year  of  operation  as 
the  school  newspaper,  has  progressed  immensely  in 
both  quality  and  quantity.    We  have  widened  our 
scope  and  are  constantly  on  the  look  out  for  articles 
which  interest  our  main  readers,  the  student  body, 
plus  our  out  of  school  buyers.    The  paper  itself  is 
run  in  the  form  of  a  club  which  operates  during 
activity  periods.    There  are  approximately  thirty 
boys  on  the  staff,  ranging  from  grades  five  through 
ten.    For  the  first  year,  a  professional  typist  has  been 
hired,  but  copying  is  still  done  voluntarily  by  the 
staff.    In  conclusion  would  like  to  thank  our  staff 
advisor,  Mr.  Leigh  Seville,  without  whose  aid  we 
would  have  drowned  in  our  own  inexperience. 

C .  Shannon, 
Editor. 


Debating  Club 


The  debating  club  this  year,  under  the  omniscient 
guidance  of  Mr.  Reid,  has  been  extremely  audible. 
The  Second-Term  President,  J.  de  B .  Schwartz,  did  a 
marvelous  job,  and  was  reelected  every  period  by 
popular  demand  of  Mr.  Reid,  and  talked  a  lot.    The 
secretary,  Mr.  Paul  Monod,   invented  a  special  short- 
hand,  which  held  us  all  in  thrall  for  forty-five  minutes 
when  it  was  first  unveiled.    Among  those  who  parti- 
cipated in  the  H  .A  .A.  (Hot  Air  Association)  this  year 
were  David  Peippo,  Pete  Shepherd,  N.  MacFarlane, 
Peter  de  Vries,  Marc  Cordeau,   George  Tombs  (the 
First -Term  President),  and  several  other  statesmen. 
Although  a  record  10,  358,  502  tons  of  hot  air  were 
released  this  season,  members  of  stature  like  G.  Tombs, 
P.  Monod,  and  J.  Schwartz  found  time  to  enter,  and 
lose,  no  fewer  than  four  debating  competitions. 

J .  Schwartz 


71 


Manual  Training 


The  Manual  training  class  has  been  with  the  school  since  Selwyn 
House  was  situated  on  Redpath  Avenue.    At  the  moment  the  work  shop 
is  housed  in  the  basement  of  the  superintendent's  house,   next  to  the 
school  on  Argyle  Ave.    The  shop  is  well  equipped  with  many  excellent 
hand  and  power  tools.    Among  the  power  tools  the  shop  has  a  table- 
saw,  a  drill  press,  a  planer  and  a  lathe.     Last  summer  the  shop  was 
repainted  and  many  new  tools  were  purchased.    Projects  range  from 
small  toy  boats  and  plywood  boxes  to  fine-turned  candle  sticks  and  a 
hardwood  chess  board  mounted  on  a  circular  table.    The  shop  stimulates 
the  imagination  of  the  boys.    One  student  made  a  holder  for  his  watch 
that  when  holding  the  watch  looked  like  a  miniature  wall  clock.    Boys 
from  grades  four  to  ten  work  in  the  shop.    Grade  four  works  for  an  hour 
on  Monday  afternoons.    The  middle  school  can  work  during  their 
activity  period  on  Thursday's  last  period  and  students  from  the  senior 
school  work  Fridays  after  lunch.    Often  an  older  boy  will  help  a  younger 
one.    Mr.  Martin  is  in  charge  of  the  shop.    He  purchases  the  wood  and 
the  tools.  He  is  an  excellent  woodworker  himself  and  often  brings  in 
some  of  his  own  creations.    Mr.  Martin  helps  and  encourages  all  the 
boys. 


Science  Club 

This  year  the  Science  club  started  off  well  with  many  new, 
enthusiastic  members.    The  boys  made  the  most  of  the  minimal  amount 
of  electronic  eqiupment  that  the  school  possesses.    On  several  occasions 
movies  were  shown  on  subjects  pertaining  to  Physics  and  Chemistry. 
These  were  very  popular  as  were  the  film  loops  purchased  last  year. 

The  second  term  brought  even  more  keen  members  into  the  club  and 
thus  increased  its  success.    During  this  time  several  electrical  kits  and  an 
oscilloscope  kit  were  added  to  the  club's  stock  of  equipment.    These  new 
additions  kept  the  members  busy.    With  the  Science  Fair  coming  up 
halfway  through  the  term,  the  boys  started  to  prepare  their  exhibits. 

The  Science  Fair  was  a  great  success.  There  were  several  excellent  displays  including  a  photoelectric  burglar  alarm, 
an  oscilloscope  and  a  steam  turbine.  Other  projects  undertaken  during  the  year  were  a  radio,  a  bell,  the  reassembling  of 
the  Windhurst  electrostatic  generator,  and  the  building  of  a  germanian  diode  radio. 

All  in  all,  this  year's  Science  club  proved  to  be  a  great  success.    We  all  thank  Mr.  Anderson  for  spending  his  time  and 
devotion  to  the  development  of  the  club.    We  also  hope  that  next  year's  club  will  be  as  successful  and  that  many  new 
pieces  of  equipment  will  be  procured. 

F.  Nemec 
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S.H.S.  Radio  Broadcasts 


In  Fall  1972  several  Grade  Eleven  students  formed  a 
radio  club  (officially  known  as  the  Montreal  Students'  Cable 
Broadcasting  Association)  whose  purpose  it  is  to  give  its 
members  first-  hand  experience  in  radio  broadcasting  (as 
distinct  from  the  radio  club  featured  above).    The  MSCBA 
is  an  entirely-student  venture,  and  all  disc  jockeying, 
operating,  music  selection,  news  announcing  and  bull 
sessions  were  undertaken  strictly  by  students,  through  the 
facilities  of  Sir  George  Williams  University's  CRSG  (Cable 
FM). 

The  club's  membership  was  open  at  the  beginning  of 
the  year  but  had  to  be  limited  because  only  a  few  members 
could  be  given  time  slots  on  the  air.    Grade  Eleven  students 
were  admissible  as  they  themselves  had  organized  the  club, 
and  mature  students  were  needed  for  broadcasting  to  a  large 
audience.    Selwyn  House  supplied  an  abandoned  shower- 
room  for  a  sound  studio  in  the  FaH  Term.    Eventually, 
given  the  experience  at  CRSG,   some  members  operated 
at  Radio  McGill  (Cable  FM)  and  CHOM-FM  .    Broadcasting 
time  was  divided  fairly  evenly,   and  several  all-night 
(1600-700  hrs.)  shows  were  arranged.    The  club's  executive 
consisted  of  David  Peippo  (President),  Marc  Cordeau, 
Chris  Koressis,  Jim  Legere,  Fraser  Miller,  Corey  Nicholson, 
Forrest  Palmer  and  George  Tombs. 

The  knowledge  of  broadcasting  gained  was  very 
valuable,  and  hopefully  in  the  future  the  club  will  be 
continued  (as  an  all-student  entity)  possibly  with  some 
cooperation  from  the  school . 

George  Tombs 
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Drama 

At  the  opening  of  the  second  term  the  Senior  Drama  Club  was  formed.    It  was 
composed  of  boys  from  Grades  nine  to  eleven;  the  only  veteran  actor  being  Bill 
Chambers. 

In  spite  of  hockey,  skiing,  half  holidays,  laryngitis,  occupied  gyms  et  al,  re- 
hearsals took  place  under  the  direction  of  Mrs.  Marsh.    People  in  odd  parts  of  the 
building  heard  falsetto  squeaks  issuing  from  the  likes  of  George  Tombs,  Jody  Amblard 
and  Bill  Chambers.    Bill  Gould  and  Fraser  Miller  grew  hairier  and  more  artistic  every- 
day,  whilst  Mark  Benson,  Charles  Rohlicek  and  Selim  Saab  gave  up  conversation  in 
favour  of  practicing  moronic  grunts.    Jamie  Turner  and  Simon  Langshur  grew  more 
womanly  and  winsome  with  every  hour.    Tony  Foch  decided  that  farce  was  strictly  a 
class-time  pursuit  and  doing  such  things  on  stage  made  him  feel  "silly".    Geoff 
Kenwood  elevated  all  "utility  men"  by  being  more  suave  than  is  usual  with  that  ilk. 
Dave  McDowell,  in  his  role  of  "prompter"  in  the  farce,    was  the  most  popular  member 
of  the  cast.    All  the  other  thespians  admonished  him  to  make  the  part  a  duel  role,  take 
the  book  on  stage  with  him  and  they  would  proceed  to  mime  whilst  he  provided  all 
the  dialogue. 

Of  such  glorious  threads  the  cloth  of  a  school  production  is  spun. 

A  very  virile,  last  minute  performance  was  donated  by  Peter  Guppy  (stage  name) 
in  his  role  of  a  gym  teacher  who  interrupted  the  action  as  a  pesperate  means  of  ending 
this  classic  performance  of  "The  Final  Dress  Rehearsal." 

Our  special  thanks  to  Nick  Maris  and  Jim  Legere  who  managed  sound  and  lighting; 
and  to  the  girls  who  did  the  make-up  for  us. 

We  think  it  would  be  splendid  if  a  drama  group  could  be  arranged  consisting  of 
the  boys  from  S.H.S.  and  the  girls  from  The  Study.    Study  ladies  are  so  much  prettier 
than  Tombs,  Amblard,  Chambers,  Turner  and  Langshur  -  legs  are  better  too! 

The  Drama  Club 
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Houses 

When,  twenty-two  years  ago,  the  House  Competition  was  introduced,   its  underlying  purpose  was  to 
foster  a  team-spirit  among  the  boys  and  to  provide  a  stronger  motive  for  activities  which  might  other- 
wise have  seemed  to  lack  aim.    The  School  was  divided  into  four  groups,  called  Houses,  each  directed 
by  a  master  and  led  by  captains;  between  these  groups  competitions  were  devised  in  virtually  every 
school  activity.    For  many  years  the  competition  was  keen,  and  the  house  spirit  among  the  boys  was 
strong . 

Unfortunately,  as  the  school  grew,  and  the  senior  school  in  particular  found  itself  drawn  into  an 
increasing  number  of  outside  engagements,  it  became  increasingly  difficult  to  find  time  and  energy  for 
these  as  well  as  intramural  competition,  so  that  the  house  competiton  was  thrust  into  the  background. 
Attempts  have  been  made  in  the  past  to  combat  this  difficulty,  and  an  over-simplification  of  the  house 
system  a  couple  of  years  ago  proved  unsuccessful. 

For  this  reason,  it  is  proposed  that  in  the  coming  year  the  essentials  of  the  original  scheme  should  be 
restored,  but  that  the  house  competition  should  be  restricted  to  the  middle  and  junior  school.    In  this  way, 
the  senior  school  will  be  able  to  concentrate  upon  its  heavy  sports  programme  while  those  boys  who  have 
no  such  stimulus  will  be  able  to  found  a  counter-part  for  it  in  their  intramural  contest. 


RESULTS: 

Macaulay 

Lucas 

Wanstall 

Speirs 

Work 

250 

210 

207 

156 

Discipline 

50 

44 

38 

43 

Soccer  (Sr.) 

13 

30 

5 

13 

Soccer  (Mid.) 

12 

20 

4 

7 

Hockey 

25 

23 

20 

18 

Athletics 

13 

363 

30 
357 

5 
279 

17 

254 

Photography  Club 


"When  your  camera  shutter  clicks,  reflected  light  is  recorded  on  film  where  the 
image  remains  invisible.    In  itself,  this  latent  image  is  not  a  photograph.    What 
is  required  is  a  medium  to  convert  the  latent  image  into  a  concrete,  stable  form. 

Tom  Agar 

During  the  year  members  of  the  Photography  and  Film  Club  explored  many 
areas  involving  film.    Using  the  talent  of  the  group,   we  had  several  lectures  on 
black  and  white  photography.    Jim  Legere  delivered  an  exceptional  talk  on 
composition  and  discussed  light,   pattern,  texture  and  shape.    Tom  Agar  spoke  on 
the  principles  of  photography  and  processing  the  film.    Printing  techniques  were 
handled  by  John  Harcourt  and  Murray  Steeves  spoke  about  the  use  of  filters. 
On  several  occasions  Elliot  Kaufman  showed  numerous  photographs  taken 
in  Montreal  —  photographs  which  revealed  dramatically  the  nature  and  range  of 
subjects  available  to  the  amateur.    Saxe  Brickenden  and  Peter  Sheperd  screened 
their  films  and  gave  us  some  insights  into  film-making. 

An  active  year  for  all  involved  reached  its  climax  with  the  displays  on  ac- 
tivities Night  and  the  publication  of  some  of  the  work  in  THE  FOURTH 
DIMENSION. 
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History  and  Political  Science  Club 


When  we  first  enrolled  in  the  History  and  Political  Science  club,  most 
of  us  had  little  idea  of  what  lay  ahead.    Fortunatley  many  of  the  new 
activities  opened  to  us  by  Mr.  Dyson  were  really  rewarding  and  enjoyable. 
This  was  due  to  our  realization  of  the  organization  needed  to  make  any 
project  a  success. 

Of  course,  one  of  the  primary  achievements  of  the  club  was  the  mock 
election.    Mr.  Dyson  offered  us  the  chance  to  set  up  an  election  within 
the  school  similar  to  the  ongoing  federal  one.    The  central  governing 
committee,  composed  of  Flemming,  Korestes,  and  myslef  accepted  the 
proposal  and  laid  out  the  guidelines.    Selwyn  House  was  established  as  a 
riding  with  four  candidates  --  George  Tombs,  Paul  Monod,  Fraser  Miller, 
and  dynamic  David  Peippo  as  Liberal,  Social  Credit,  Conservative,  and 
New  Democratic  candidates  respectively.    The  campaign  became  quite 
heated,  with  some  parties  actually  importing  real  candidates  such  as  Bob 
Keaton  and  Michael  Meighen,  to  further  enhance  their  chances  of  winning. 
On  October  30,   George's  Liberals  carried  off  the  lawels  of  victory. 

The  thing  that  I  enjoyed  most  about  the  mock  election  was  the  responsibility  Mr  Dyson  gave  to  all  of  us.    It  was  our 
show,  and  we  had  to  make  it  work.    We  did  fairly  well  considering  everything  that  happened.    Only  towards  the  end 
during  the  balloting  did  the  problems  start  to  emerge,   and  I  began  to  have  those  hourly  "discussions"  with  the  Headmaster. 
We  called  in  some  help  --  Robert  Miller,  Danny  Schouela,  and  Brian  Kishfy  —  and  managed  to  get  all  the  balloting 
done  successfully. 

Once  the  election  was  completed  the  club  settled  down  to  more  sedate  and  somewhat  less  dangerous  activites.    The 
more  bellicose  among  us  played  war  games, and  the  rest  discussed  economics  and  political  science  with  Mr.  Dyson.    During 
the  spring  and  late  winter,   we  watched  a  series  of  films  on  the  Second  War. 

I  speak  for  all  of  us  in  extending  a  note  of  appreciation  to  Mr.  Dyson  for  his  help,  for  getting  the  films,  and  above  all, 
for  giving  us  a  great  deal  of  responsibility  and  self-determination  as  to  the  activities  we  wanted  to  persue.    Also,   we 
learned  that  one  answers  a  Headmaster  not  by  a  "yeah,  "  but  by  a  "Yes,  Sir!  " 

Cecil  Hawkins 


The  Library 


The  Library  will  have  completed  its  second  year  of  full-time  service 
to  students  and  staff  in  June  1973.    Operating  with  its  first  actual  book 
budget  the  library  collection  expanded  in  history  and  science  and  added 
a  new  audio-visual  section.    A  collection  of  tape  cassettes  and  a  recorder- 
"listner"  proved  so  popular  that  a  second  recorder  and  many  new  tapes 
are  planned  for  purchase  next  year . 

Urged  on  by  Mrs.  Ferguson,  six  volunteer  mothers  and  a  crew  of 
student  librarians,  the  Selwyn  House  boys  made  progress  in  adjusting  to 
the  new  rules  for  library  behavior  and  loan  privileges. 


V.F. 
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Students'  Project  Society 


*Wr    1 


The  1972-73  School  year  has  proven  to  be  the  best  ever  for  the  Students' 
Projects  Society.    The  Society's  two  stores  have  expanded  enormously  and  now 
offer  the  students  even  more  goods. 

There  are  two  stores  at  the  present,  both  of  which  are  operated  by  members 
of  the  Society.    The  most  popular  of  the  two  is  most  definitely  the  "Choc  Shop" 
which  was  open  every  recess,  after  late  lunch,  and  many  days  after  school. 
This  shop  offered  soft  drinks,  chocolate  bars  and  potato  chips.    The  second  store, 
the  "Sports  Shop",  offered  everything  a  student  might  need  in  the  way  of  sports 
equipment  at  Selwyn  House. 

The  Students'  Projects  Society  has  had  a  great  year.    A  debt  of  $800  left  over  from  last  year  was  paid  back  and  a 
sizeable  $1,200  profit  was  made  this  year.    The  members  of  the  Society  have  not  come  to  a  conclusion  as  to  what  they 
are  going  to  buy  with  the  money,  but,  as  usual,  something  will  be  purchased  that  will  benefit  all  of  the  boys  at  Selwyn. 

Brian  Kishfy 
President 


Snowshoe  Club 
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When  the  Snowshoe  club  began  again  this  past  winter  it  was 
decided  by  certain  members  that  expedition  work  should  be 
undertaken.    Thus  compasses  and  various  maps  were  purchased. 
As  happens  with  so  many  organizations  and  clubs  when  they 
attempt  to  become  too  sophisticated,  the  expedition  aspect 
did  not  materialize. 

The  orginal  purpose  of  the  club  --  to  have  healthy,  fun- 
filled  outings  in  the  country  — was  achieved,  however,   with 
weekend  visits  to  Mr.  Seville's  cottage  at  St.  Adolphe  in  the 
Laurentians. 

Although  there  were  only  a  few  outings,  their  infrequency 
did  not  deter  from  the  enthusiasm  of  all  the  boys  who  participated. 


Welfare  Committee 
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This  year,  although  an  official  Welfare  Committee  was  not 
established,  several  charitable  undertakings  did  take  place.    In  the 
Fall  a  group  volunteered  to  sort  clothes  which  had  been  donated  to 
Ugandan  refugees.    At  Christmas  a  group  of  eleventh  grade  students 
sorted  canned  goods  at  the  Red  Feather  Agency  which  were  destined 
for  distribution  as  Christmas  baskets.    The  annual  Christmas  fund, 
under  the  direction  of  Tom  Agar  and  Fraser  Miller  almost  reached 
last  year's  total  $400,  but  only  due  to  generous  donations  from  staff 
and  parents  as  generally  the  donations  from  students  showed  a 
marked  drop  from  last  year.    The  annual  Federated  Appeal 
Campaign  under  Bill  Gould  was  also  a  disappointment.   The  total 
donations  reached  some  $250. 

Those  boys  who  took  part  in  the  food  and  clothes  sorting  are 
to  be  praised  for  their  commendable  behavior.    It  is  hoped  that  this 
type  of  conduct  will  continue  in  the  future,  bettering  both  the 
boys'  community  awareness  and  the  good  name  of  the  School. 

F.  Miller 
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Entertainment 


The  entertainment  committee  this  year  was  more  energetic  than  usual-  partly  because  of  it's  illustrious  leader  Big 
Frank,  his  co-workers,  and  some  good  luck . 

Everything  started  off  with  an  early  dance  with  Sacred  Heart-  which  was  a  success-  even  with  the  tapes.    Thanks  to 
Ted,  Clive,  Taylor,  Andy  ,  and  Carol  for  doing  the  taping  one  rainy  sunday  afternoon! 

The  next  dance  (if  you  can  call  it  that)  was  not  as  much  of  a  success.    No  hard  feelings  to  the  Study,  but  I  guess  no 
one  was  in  the  mood-  except  for  the  maniacs  playing  in  the  back  control  room(Andy).    It's  not  Really  fair  to  say  that  the 
dance  wasn't  a  success,  because  many  people  solved  the  problem  of  the  upcoming  Xmas  Ball. 

The  first  annual  Christmas  Ball,  organized  by  Mr.  Troubetzkoy,   was  truly  a  success.    Many  boys  brought  their  dates 
out  for  supper  and  arrived  at  the  Ball  at  eight  thirty.    As  well  as  teachers  and  students,  many  boys'  parents  were  in 
attendance,  and  after  seeing  their  enthusiastic  attempt  to  dance  our  dances,  some  even  tried  their  dances. 

When  everybody  had  recovered  from  the  Ball,  Christmas,  and  Mike's,  the  school  had  a  carnival  with  trafalgar.  Who 
can  get  from  the  top  of  Mt .  Gabriel  to  the  bottom  first,  without  falling?  The  carnival  finished  up  with  a  fantastic  dance 
at  Selly  with  Expedition.    The  whole  affair  left  a  great  impression  on  the  mob. 

The  next  big  event  was  a  dance  with  Sacred  Heart.  Sacret  Heart  attendance  looked  doubtful  on  that  morning  (Fri .  13), 
so  Frank  did  some  hustling  at  E.C.S.  and  suckered  a  girl  to  sell  50  tickets.  Hope  you're  in  a  good  mood  Al!  Wizard  was 
really  good  when  we  saw  them. 

Thanks  go  to  all  who  helped  out  at  the  various  events  -  from  Frank  who  won  the  best  committee  award. 

the  stamper /p.  k  . 
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Take  Two 


The  Grad 


EXPERIENCE  TEACHES 

The  bus  rolled  along  the  hot,  dusty,   winding  road  through  the  Okanagan  Valley.    Among  the  people  inside  sat  two 
slightly  over-sized  twelve  year  olds. 

"Sure  is  hot  enough.  "    said  Paul,   looking  out  the  window  at  the  tumble  weed-like  plants  growing  on  the  roadside. 

"All  the  orchards  and  vineyards  have  aluminum  irrigation  pipes  and  those  weird  sprinklers  six  feet  off  the  ground." 
said  David. 

A  man  sitting  across  from  them  turned  and  said  "It's  a  really  bad  season  this  year,  real  dry.    Always  cloudy  so  the 
trees  can't  get  no  sun,  but  the  funny  thing  is  the  rain  never  falls  though." 

"Hope  Mr.  C lough  still  has  work  for  us,  "  said  Paul. 

So  the  bus  passed  over  the  sandy,  eroded  mountains  and  by  the  fruit  stalls  and  the  boys  held  a  conversation  filled  with 
inanities  and  nonsensical  phrases,  fresh  from  their  suburban  breeding -ground. 

They  reached  the  Clough's  farm  at  dusk.    Mr.  Clough  pointed  out  a  small  shack  and  said  they  were  to  sleep  there. 
The  boys  walked  in  the  orchards  and  tasted  real  cherries,  not  the  pulpy  marachino  in  the  sickly  sweet  sugar  solution,  but 
right  off  the  tree,  with  its  own  texture  and  natural  flavour. 

Then  they  had  their  first  impression  of  the  cabin.    David  opened  the  door  and  saw  a  single  unshaded  light  bulb  hanging 
from  a  wire.    The  walls  were  made  of  thin,   weathered  wood  partially  covered  with  tarpaper.    There  was  a  six  foot  hole  in 
the  floor  where  a  board  had  broken.    It  was  filled  with  kleenex  and  tin  cans.    Lining  one  wall  were  two  sets  of  bunks  and 
a  tiny  "kitchen"  with  running  water,  a  wood  stove  and  a  single  electric  burner.    The  upper  bunks  were  both  occupied  with 
boys  reading. 

"My  name's  Tom.    So  you're  the  little  idiots  who've  come  to  stay."    David  immediately  put  his  pack  on  the  lower 
bunk  opposite  Tom's.    Paul  was  stuck  with  Tom.    The  other  boy  sat  up. 

"Hi,  "  he  said,   "My  name's  Chris.    What's  yours?  '   They  told  him.    "Better  go  to  bed  soon;  gotta  be  up  to  help 
Clough  early. " 

They  were  up  at  5:30  the  next  morning.    It  was  a  beautiful,   cold  dawn.    There  was  dew  everywhere,  and  mist  hovered 
over  the  valley.    The  boys  learned  how  to  handle  the  thirty  foot  irrigation  pipes  quickly  and  quietly.    Tom  was  always 
swearing  at  them,   "Damn  fools"  and  any  other  combination  of  that  and  other  words  he  could  think  of.    The  boys  kept  to 
their  pairs  when  picking  fruit;  Paul  and  David  held  Tom's  enforced  silence  even  when  he  wasn't  there,    and  they  began 
to  feel  a  stronger  hatred  than  they  had  ever  felt  before.    Chris  never  said  much;  he  just  worked  with  Tom. 

Tom  was  always  throwing  knives,  if  not  with  his  hands,   then  with  his  tongue.    He  was  always  throwing  them  underhand. 
He  never  came  into  direct  physical  contact  with  the  boys  except  when  he  threw  a  shovelful  of  earth  in  Paul's  face  and 
laughed  and  said  - 

"I  know  what  you'd  like  to  do  now.    You'd  like  to  hit  me  so  hard."    That  night  he  dropped  knives  from  his  bunk 
between  Paul's  knees  while  Paul  was  eating  his  soup.    Paul  said  nothing. 

For  two  days,  David  and  Paul  kept  their  silence;  but  on  the  third  day,  they  sang  in  the  cherry  trees,  no  inanities,  just 
a  pure  emotional  outpouring.    They  worked  hard,  taking  few  breaks;  then  they  went  for  dinner.    That  evening  Tom 
threw  one  knife  too  many  at  David.    David  lunged  at  him,  hit  him  twice  and  pushed  him  against  the  hot  wood  stove. 
Before  Tom  could  retaliate,  Chris  stepped  in. 

The  next  day,  Paul  and  David  walked  three  hot  miles  to  a  highway  grocery  store.  They  sat  by  a  stream  close  to  the 
road  and  dabbled  their  hot  feet  in  the  cool  water.  David  asked  how  Paul  could  resist  hitting  Tom.  Paul  said  he  was  too 
strong.    David  wanted  to  return  home,  but  Paul  said  they  should  wait. 

Work  became  scarce.    The  older  boys  had  first  pick  of  what  work  there  was.    Many  days  the  boys  spent  in  the  shack 
reading,  writing  letters  home  and  making  trips  to  the  outhouse  which  stank  like  an  open  sewer.    Paul  would  retreat  for 
hours  into  J.R.R.  Tolkien's  LORD  OF  THE  RINGS  to  escape  the  present  world  and  the  rat-eaten  mattress  he  lay  on. 

Then,  one  night  Tom  left  to  buy  some  beer.    The  other  three  went  to  bed.    Paul  couldn't  sleep.    Around  twelve 
o'clock,  he  heard  footsteps  on  the  road  and  then  a  car  travelling  very  quickly.    There  was  a  smash  of  glass  and  a 
screech  of  tires  of  an  accelerating  car.    Chris  snored  on.    Paul  and  David  ran  outside  barefoot  and  picked  their  way 
carefully  in  the  dark  through  the  broken  case  of  beer.    Paul  knelt  down  beside  the  figure  and  felt  for  his  breath,  then  for  a 
a  heartbeat.    Tom  was  dead.    They  walked  back  over  the  cold  dewy  grass  towards  the  Clough's  and  Tom's  enforced 
silence  hung  over  them  like  a  cloud.    But  it  was  different  now. 

Peter  Shepherd 
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ODE  TO  A  HANGMAN 

The  hangman's  leaden  laugh  fell  last 

Upon  his  death-deaf  ears, 

While  gibbet  stood  proud,  erect;  truth 

'Gainst  scarlet  scudded  sky. 

The  wizardry  of  hemp  and  wound, 

Cool,  so  black,  rough  cloth  to  skin  - 

Of  god  and  man  to  one  must  be 

To  oppose  to  oppose  the  will  of  the  flesh . 

And  beneath  veiled  eyes, 

The  hangman's  soul 
Still  smouldered,  bitter  end. 

The  turns  made  fast  to  the  neck 
While  the  lips  quivered  black  prayer, 
His  shoes  removed,  on  trap  he  stood 
With  his  soul  laid  bare  to  Fate; 
Impatiently  she  waited,  wanted 
The  last  sour  hope,  torn  of  his  entrails, 
So  with  grinning  eyes,  fire-cold  soul, 
He  met  her  on  the  other  side  of  the  door. 

And  beneath  veiled  eyes, 

The  hangman's  soul 
Still  smouldered,  bitter  end. 

From  rotting  gallows  and  parting  rope 
The  east  wind  shrieks,  so  carrion. 
Oh,  rotting  corpse,  swing  on  your  tether 
Till  the  death-fowl  pluck  the  dried  flesh 
From  your  living  bones,  leaving  them 
To  rattle  in  the  wind,  bleach  in  the  sun 
From  eternity's  depths,  until  you  part 
From  your  post  to  be  washed  by  the  sea. 

And  beneath  veiled  eyes, 

The  hangman's  soul 
Still  smouldered,  bitter  end, 

But  his  feet  never  touched  the  ground. 

Jim  Legere 
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THE  FISH  THAT  COULDN'T  SWIM 

Ever  since  Edwin  could  remember,  he  couldn't  swim.    He  didn't  really  understand  why.    After  all,  every  other  fish 
in  his  school  could  swim,  so  why  couldn't  he?    At  any  rate,  all  that  Edwin  did  understand  was  that  he  just  couldn't. 
He  had  tried  and  tried,  but  what  seemed  to  come  naturally  to  others,  simply  would  not  work  for  him. 

Because  he  was  so  inept  at  swimming,  many  of  the  other  fish  made  fun  of  him.    "Ha,  ha  here  comes  Edwin,  "  said  one, 
as  Edwin  wobbled  along  the  bottom  of  the  stream.    "Do  you  want  to  race,   Edwin?"    another  added,   while  wagging  his 
fins  at  him.    Then  they  started  to  laugh  cruelly  -  so  cruelly  that  the  blue  waters  of  the  stream  became  ice  cold.    "Why 
don't  you  leave  me  alone?  "  said  Edwin.  "It  isn't  my  fault  that  I'm  not  like  you. "    "That's  right,  "  one  of  the  joking 
fish  persisted,   "It's  not  his  fault  he's  so  strange  -  just  like  the  Land  People  except  that  at  least  most  of  them  can  swim." 
And  they  continued  to  laugh.    The  last  remark  of  course  is  a  very  grave  insult  among  fish  because  the  fish  world  believes 
the  Land  People  to  be  the  most  atrocious  swimmers  in  the  world.     "They  can't  even  swim  as  well  as  dogs,  "  was  the  most 
popular  expression  at  the  time  referring  to  the  Land  People.    Edwin  became  terribly  depressed.    It  seemed  as  if  the  whole 
world  had  turned  against  him      "I  just  don't  understand  why  the  fish  are  so  mean  to  me.  "   he  thought.    "If  I  were  they,  I 
wouldn't  be  mean  like  that.  "    Years  went  by  and  Edwin  spent  most  of  his  time  alone,  wishing  that  he  could  swim  like  all 
normal  fish  should.    Nevertheless,   wishing  didn't  help  him  at  all.    He  just  couldn't  swim. 

One  day,  as  Edwin  made  his  way  along  the  bottom  of  the  stream,  he  noticed  that  there  were  very  few  fish  to  be  seen 
anywhere.     "Where  can  they  all  be?  "  he  wondered.    "Perhaps  they're  going  to  play  a  trick  on  me.  "    He  seemed  almost 
sure  of  it  when  he  saw  something  shining  brightly  in  the  distance,  and  he  went  over  to  inspect  it.    It  was  glittering  in  the 
sunlight  and  there  was  something  stuck  to  it.    It  looked  like  some  of  the  Land  People's  food  and  it  also  looked  very  good. 
He  looked  around  him  to  see  if  there  were  any  of  the  bad  fish  lurking  around  the  coral  rocks  nearby.    He  didn't  see  any 
of  them,  and  so  he  naively  took  a  bite  of  the  food.    Suddenly  he  felt  something  sharp  in  his  mouth.    Somebody  was  pulling 
at  a  line  attached  to  the  food.    "Ouch,  that  hurts,  "  he  cried.    He  was  sure  now  that  it  was  a  trick  of  the  bad  fish.    And 
so,  he  began  to  fight  back.    He  fought  for  a  terribly  long  time  and  some  of  the  other  fish  gathered  around  him  to  watch. 
Suddenly  the  line  broke  and  he  spat  out  the  hook.    The  other  fish  cheered  him  and  finally  one  of  the  his  old  rivals  came 
over  to  him  and  said:  "Well,  I  certainly  never  thought  the  day  would  come  when  I'd  see  you  swimming."    "Swimming?  " 
said  Edwin,  surprised.    And  so  it  was  that  while  Edwin  was  fighting  to  get  away  form  the  Land  People's  hook,  he  had 
inadvertently  begun  to  use  his  fins. 

Edwin  was  very  happy,   and  he  was  soon  allowed  to  swim  and  play  with  the  rest  of  the  fish.  As  he  did  so,  he  began  to 
enjoy  it  very  much.    And  so  it  was  to  no  one's  surprise  that  he  tried  to  swim  with  the  group  as  often  as  he  could,  so  that  he 
could  become  like  them  . 

One  day  as  they  were  swimming  along,  they  happened  upon  a  fish  who  was  wobbling  along  the  bottom  of  the  stream. 
"Look  at  that,  "  cried  one  of  the  group.    "He  can't  swim."    The  entire  group  laughed  -  except  for  Edwin.    As  he  stared 
at  the  fish,  he  tried  to  remember  some  ancient  promise  that  he  had  made  to  himself.    It  seemed  so  long  ago.    Finally 
he  shrugged  it  off,  gave  a  great  laugh  at  the  silly-looking,  miserable  creature  who  was  travelling  along  the  bottom  of 
the  stream,  and  swam  off  with  the  others. 

Corey  Nicholson 

First  Prize, 

Yearbook  Essay  Contest. 
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THE  ACCIDENT 

Hubcaps,  windows,  engine,  gastank,  hood,  wheels,  trunk. 
Starter,  steering,  windshield,  disc  brakes,  lights,  seats,  stop. 
Dashboard,  seatbelt,  air-bag,  door-lock,  key,  wheel,  link. 
Rolling,  stopping,  starting,  turning,  climb,  slow,  drop. 
Breathing,  seeing,  feeling,  talking,  shit,  eat,  sleep. 


Starter,  steering,  braking,  slowing,  turn,  stop, 
Moving,  talking,  seeing,  thinking,  roll. 
Stoplight,  go  light,  speeding, 
Carlight,  headlight,  sleep, 
Turning,  screeching, 
No  light,  sleep. 
Striking . 
Stop. 


■-,.■.-■■ 

HHBP 


Hubcap,  eyelid,  windshield,  right  hand,  roadway,  corner,  left  leg, 
kidneys,  window,  engine,  neck,  door,  wheel,  head,  cut  veins, 
heart,  stop. 

Flesh,  glass,  bones,  metal,  blood 

Ted  Claxton 
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AMERICAN  DB 


THE  AMERICAN  DRJAM 

imate  path  to  survive . 
Amidst  the  striving  competition  of 


1  i    ^*  *m  * 

T$at  miraculous  and  complex  cosmos 
Where  man  lives  and  dies/ 

The  Wile  Marie:   the  zenith  of  Technology. 

Modern  Mah  finally  touches  the  sky! 

Two  million  souls:   commuting  -polluting. 

For  what,  one  might  ask.    To  reach  the  top.  Of  course. 

By  striving  in  the  employment  of  *He'  the  Creator. 

"GM  V  the  Mark  of  Excellence. 


I  in  this  milieu  Man  tries  to  survive. 
In  a  house  overtopped  by  skyscrapers. 
With  mortgage  payments  due. 
On  theiiec^d  Friday  every  month. 
With  income  tax,  Federal  Revenue, 
&CMP  hi  CIA  PET  AND  LSD . 

Montreal  is  n*  longer  the  Utopia . 
It  is  a  jungle:   ruled  by  Man's  sole  notion  to  survive. 
To  survive.    Is  that  all  there  is  to  the  American  Dream? 
It  is  also  to  beat  out  your  own  neighbour 
In  the  television  race.    He  has  three. 
You  only  have  two .    (Afc!    But  one  of  yours  is  coJtfpr) . 

Danny  SchoilHI 


THE  QUIET  ONE 

They  called  him  'thoughtful'  and  'quiet'.    I  suppose  that  was  their  best  try  at  understanding  him,  but  it  really  wasn't 
very  effective.    He  always  kept  pretty  much  to  himself,  rarely  spoke  his  mind  or  observed  courtesies.    Any  time  a 
conversation  was  going  on,  he  sat  and  watched.    They  would  smile  at  him,  even  laugh,  and  say,  •  "Oh,  there's  the  great 
thinker,  "  expecting  that  he  should  say  something. 

It  was  true  that  he  was  usually  thinking  of  something  or  other,  but  was  that  really  so  extraordinary?    Surely  everyone 
had  their  moments  of  thought.    His  eyes  were  mostly  in  a  blank  stare;  in  them  there  was  neither  happiness  nor  sadness. 
They  were  shut,  or  they  were  fixed  on  something  while  his  mind  wandered.    And  it  seemed  such  an  effort  to  do  any 
talking;  he  would  much  prefer  shutting  his  mouth  and  watching  his  mates. 

They  were  a  strange  lot.    He  really  enjoyed  watching  them  carefully.    But  then,  some  of  them  were  such  out-and- 
out  bores.    These  ones  never  did  anything,  thought  about  anything,  or  said  anything  interesting,  and  were  always 
perfectly  content  to  stay  that  way.    These  were  the  most  superficial  of  the  bunch.    They  were  constantly  giving  all  their 
time  to  things  which  quite  simply  had  no  importance  whatsoever.    Then  there  were  those  few  whom  he  liked  to  watch. 
Some  of  them  were  braggarts,  some  were  pompous  fools,  others  were  fellows  just  beginning  to  reach  out  intellectually. 

But  they  all  shared  one  thing,  regardless  of  how  bright  or  dull  they  were;  they  all  expected  him  to  be  just  like  them, 
and  they  were  really  startled  when  he  wasn't.    They  wanted  him  to  say  the  same  things,  otherwise  he  was  being  'too  deep' 
or  'absurd';  they  wanted  him  to  do  the  same  things,  otherwise  he  was  'queer'  or  'weird',    they  wanted  him  to  think  the 
same  things,  otherwise  he  was  'conceited',   and  they  wanted  him  to  behave  the  same  way,  otherwise  he  was  'introverted', 
and,  inevitably,   'quiet'. 

Anyway,  he  just  stayed  by  himself  until  the  time  when  he  would  find  enjoyable  company;  that  time  came  before  he 
was  to  see  the  last  of  them.    And  by  then,  he  realised  that  he  had  been  quite  unfair  about  most  of  them;  they  were  a  good, 
happy  bunch  of  guys.    But  still,  he  wasn't  smiling. 

George  Tombs 
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At  that  moment, 

you  are  laughing  inside 

because  you  are  free 

free  because  your  whole  mind 

knows  nothing  but 

laughter  and  freedom. 
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Peter  Shepherd 


FANTASY  IN  TWO  AND  TWENTY 

Glistening,  ever-rotating  prisms  of  the  timeless  brain  distort 
the  life  configurations  in  endless  spectrum,   leaving  the  soul 
eternally  rent,  bathed  in  pools  of  green,  indigo,  orich,  velvur, 
treal  and  scarlet.    One  hundred  million  exit  signs  mirror  a  cry  of 
echoed  promise,  smashed  so  many  times  as  to  be  pulp  upon  the 
rocks,  ignored.    The  doorkeepers  have  long  since  stooped  unto 
awaiting  entrant  and  the  inextinguishable  radiance  lingers  only 
as  dying  glow-worms  crawling  through  the  cracks  of  the  door, 
barred  and  shut.    Courage,  Ambition,  Promise  and  their  children, 
lesser  bastards  and  whoresons  are  churned  into  venemous  vomit, 
death-bringing  feed  for  the  prisoner  of  the  grey  tetrahedron. 

The  East  wind  howled,  driving  before  its  onslaught  marked  by 
the  corpses  of  spring,  a  multitude  of  clinging,  foolhardy,  fleeing 
things.    These  long-dulled  remenents,   forgotten  of  a  forgotten 

world  play  'till  dashed  to  oblivion  or  drowned  to  caugh-up  the  death-  fundament  from  the  bowels  of  the  black  ebb-tide 
which  cleanses  with  the  evil  and  scours  with  all  vengance  that  gold  and  green  and  brown  unto  foul-stinking  mire. 

The  Dead  Marches,  Oh,   for  their  rotting  fens  and  pale-sheen  candles!    Deep,   deep,   'neith  saline  waters!  drifted  the 
foot  soldier  of  effervescent  carrion,  carried  on  eternal  inverse  spiral  upon  the  Black  Torrents. 

And  from  the  gallows,  came  the  Manilla  People,  offering  their  hemp,   a  solution  in  seven  coil. 

'Drop,  drop,  '  they  said,  and  drop  was  done  trough  opened  trap  until  met  at  length  with  sparkling  shards  of  shattered 
vertebrae  a  short-lasting  finish.    Whereupon  came  the  Lysurges  and  the  Cokes  and  the  Mesc  with  black  scimtars  to  cut  down 
the  end  thus  begin  the  digression  to  greater  depths  or  perhaps  greater  heights,   for  'altus'  has  two  meanings  and  is  self 
attaining  paradox. 

To  the  Sea!  To  the  Sea!  Refuge  was  taken  to  cruel,  cruel  traitor.    For  the  waves  were  flat  of  only  two  dimensions  and 
he  could  not  wade  in,  but  walked  upon.    And  there,  the  Plight  and  Flight  and  End  was  recognized.    So  came  the  Roar. 

A  Roar,  so  total,  so  great,  so  final,  that  the  Earth,  in  bellowing,  spat  up  her  molten,  bloodied  guts,  spewed-out  her 
milleniums  of  historical  excrement  and  gave  out  her  last  call,  so  infinitely  terrific  that  volume  was  no  longer  a  constant 
and  ears  burst  asunder,  brains  racked-out  upon  the  rock  and  the  soul  quailed  and  passed  away.    Slowly,  slowly,  it  subsided 
and  the  equilibrium  of  silence  was  regained. 

"i'msorryi'sorryohditsnotmyfault!  itwasterriblei  just  cameo  verthetopofthehillandtherehewasjustsittingthererightinthemiddle 
ofthelanelookingatmeohmygodicouldnotstopwashecrazywashetryingtocommitsuicide?  " 

The  mortuary  truck  was  leaving  and  the  police  were  still  sweeping  the  yet-warm  blood  off  the  highway  as  the  east  wind 
picked-upand  tumbled  a  small  photopraph  across  the  road  and  into  the  gutter  amongst  the  wet,  dead  leaves. 
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THE  WRITER'S  CRAMP 

The  poster  whispers  its  hidden  message  in  a  barely  audible  voice.  But  the  message  is  there,  if  one's 
senses  are  sharp  enough  to  isolate  it  from  the  medley  of  conceivable  interpretations.  While  the  poster's 
beauty  as  a  work  of  art  stuns  the  eyes,  the  meaning  gnaws  at  the  subconscious. 

The  design  is  a  circle  with  parabolic  curves  diminishing  in  scope  as  they  near  the  focus.    Between 
the  lines  of  penetration  dwell  the  colours  of  the  rainbow  in  unlimited  hues  and  nuances.    These  shades 
of  truth  diminsh  and  warp  as  they  approach  the  tiny,  black  kernel  in  the  centre.    The  beauty  overwhelms 
the  senses  and  the  meaning  can  only  be  lifted  out  when  the  coma  of  deception  wears  off  and  opens  its  doors 
to  insight . 

The  larger  circle  of  the  writer's  subconscious  encompasses  countless  observations  and  truths.    However, 
the  filters  of  awareness  cramp  the  extract  until  the  writer  is  left  with  a  tiny,  distorted  fraction  of  reality 
which  is  but  a  mediocre  shrub  compared  to  the  rich  forest  of  his  subliminal  perception.    And  this  is  the 
black  centre-pith  which  he  records  for  posterity. 

Leslie  Lansberger 


FERTILITY,   FUTILITY,   FATALITY 

I  am  the  destroyer.    I  eat  anything  and  everything.    Nothing  will 
stop  me.    Nothing  CAN  stop  me.    I  shall  conquer  all!    I  can  turn  a 
home  into  a  lifeless  husk  in  a  few  hours.    I  darken  the  skies  by  day, 
and  make  them  noisy  at  night,    I  do  tremendous  harm  to  Nature 
by  killing  much  of  its  life.    I  am  not  fire.    I  am  man. 

Beamish 
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BEAUTY  IN  DUSTY  CORNERS 

What  lies  there,  beneath  the  fragile  dust?    Why  is  it  so  beautiful?    I  cannot 
see  it.    Yet  you  say  it  is  the  most  wonderful  thing  every  created.    What  is  some- 
thing that  is  thrown  with  neglect  into  a  corner?    Yet  again  you  say  it  was  not 
thrown  there  with  disdain.    You  said  it  settled  there,  layer  by  careful  layer. 
It  is  not  only  in  that  dark  corner,  but  everywhere  and  in  everything  God  has 
created.    This  is  what  you  say.    It  is  not  only  you  and  me,  but  all  people  and 
beings  that  exist.    You  say  it  has  touched  you.    What  do  you  know?    You  are 
only  a  wizened  old  man  in  a  wheelchair. 

Beamish 


KNOWING 

Clear,  deep  pools, 

filled  with  the  lucidity  of  your  mind, 

cool  backwaters  formed  through  time. 

Sunlight  of  consciousness 

plays  refracting 

rays 
on  the  muddy  underwater  floor. 
Hands  enjoy  sensations 
scooping  silt 

slow  swirling  dust 

settles  on  the  finished         cc 
pool, 

to  be  part  of  the  stream 
of  knowing. 

Peter  Shepherd 
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n  or  in   limou* 
es, -creeping  out  o 
'gutter,   falling  from  u 
lie  harvests,   he    burns, 
eed  is   all   consuming 
keen  and  insatia 
.e  avariciously   clutches 
ng  them  from  their 
rthy%ey  are   ready  to   relinquish 
world.    No  man   ca  cJ      escape  the  fiery   eyed 
nor  the  wide  swath   cut    by  the  sythe. 
Sleep  is  his  wife.    Night   is  his    brother. 
And  he  is  the  servant   of    birth. 

j.h.l. 


■  teed 


AMERICA 

My  father's  friend  raised  his  eyes  in  my  direction.    "Look  James,  this  war  has  to  go  on,  if  it  doesn't,  those  damn 
Commies'll  get  the  whole  of  Indonesia.    And  then,  they'll  come  for  us.    I  tell  you  one  thing  though,  " 

"What?" 

"My  son  is  definitely  going  to  go  to  Viet -Nam,   whether  he  likes  it  or  not.  " 

"Did  you  ever  fight,  Mr.  Brady?" 

"Well,  I  had  flat  feet;  they  wouldn't  accept  me." 

The  G.I.  quickly  got  up,    He  was  soaked,   and  he  felt  frightened  and  tired.    He  heard  his  officer's  voice. 

"Hey,  Jones,   come  here."    The  soldier  quickly  obeyed  and  ran  to  the  lieutenant. 

"Today  we're  going  to  hit  a  Cong  village  about  a  mile  from  here.    Spread  out  and  follow  me,  and  don't  fire  'til  I  tell 
you.  "    The  men  wearily  started  off. 

Brady  continued.    "For  two  hundred  years,  this  country  has  been  the  stronghold  of  democracy.    Don't  you  see,   we  can't 
stop  now.  " 

The  soldiers  entered  a  small  clearing.    The  G.I.'s  back  ached.    At  the  other  side  of  the  clearing  was  a  group  of 
children.    One  boy  ran  out  of  the  huddle,  pointed  a  toy  gun  at  a  soldier  and  pretended  to  fire.    Instantly,  the  lieutenant 
unholstered  his  piston  and  shot  the  boy.    Suddenly,  the  forest  became  a  throng  of  screams  and  yells.    The  children  shrieked 
as  they  ran.    The  other  men  aimed  their  guns  and  fired. 

"Equality,  fraternity  and  peace  must  be  preserved,  or  else  we  might  as  well  return  to  the  forest."   Brady  sat  pensively 
for  a  second.    "You're  too  young  to  even  realize  what  I  mean." 

One  little  boy  ran  off,  holding  his  bloody  eye.    The  soldier  pursued  and  aimed  for  the  little  yellow  back,    There  were 
two  loud  blasts,  the  small  body  fell  and  writhed  convulsively. 

The  soldier  looked  at  the  corpse.    He  dropped  his  gun  and  fell  to  his  knees,  softly  sobbing.    He  had  not  even  realized 
what  he  was  doing.    He  looked  back  at  the  other  dead;  his  face  paled  with  horror,  and  he  shielded  his  eyes  with  his  arm. 

Brady  continued  still,   "Justice  and  decency  are  a  part  of  America,  the  civilization  in  the  West  must  be  protected." 

C  .S .  Hawkins 
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IDENTIFICATION 

You  turn  around  and  take  a  look 

At  the  world  around  you. 

Then  you  see  yourself  again,  and  see  a  change. 

"Maturity"  they  call  the  end  of  changing  years  like  this, 

Yet  do  you  really  want  this,  this  "Adult  life." 

The  good  inside  has  faded  -  it  further  fades  each  day, 

And  soon  you  accept  what  you  condemned  a  year  ago. 

The  false  faces  now  are  habit,  accepted  by  all  you  know, 

And  grief  and  glee  are  dullenned  sensations,  never  to  be  the  same. 

Mother,  why  do  I  change  this  way, 

Father,  why  am  I  more  like  you, 

Your  ego  swelled  and  blind  to  others, 

I  become  the  same  and  flow  further 

Into  the  mould  that  is  set. 

And  relinquish  the  pleasures  of  simple  nature,  simple  wants. 

Little  sister,   don't  be  foolsih, 

You  know  have  all  you  need.    Don't  try  to  be 

A  carbon  copy  of  typewritten  sheets. 

Stay  as  you  are. 

Ted  Claxton 
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Junior  Literary 


HELPING 


DREAMS 

In  dreams  you  have  been  in  a  lot  of  places  and  seen 
things  like  animals  and  bees  in  the  high,  high  trees.    Then 
look  down  at  the  sea  where  a  lot  of  fish  may  be. 

Adam  Rolland,    2 


IF  I  LIVED  IN  THE  MIDDLE  AGES 

When  I  was  seven  I  became  a  novice.    It  was  hard  to 
learn  to  read  and  write.    Day  after  day,   week  after  week, 
year  after  year,  I  worked  until  I  was  twenty  one.    I  went 
into  the  Abbot's  Hall  and  got  my  robes.    The  Abbot's  chair 
was  covered  with  velvet.    After  that  I  went  to  the  refectory 
and  had  a  meal  of  wine,  bread  and  cheese.    Next  I  went 
to  the  chapter  house.    My  job  was  to  work  in  the  almonry. 
It  was  fun  meeting  people.    Once  during  the  day  a  robber 
came.    While  he  put  money  in  his  bag,  I  hit  him  on  the 
head.    I  took  him  to  the  abbot.    Then  I  worked  at  the 
infirmary.     A  man  came  in  with  leprosy.    I  ran  out  and 
got  some  herbs,   water,  mint  and  a  spice.    It  cured  the 
lepers.    Soon  I  got  a  new  job. 

Douglas  Clark,     3A 


I  like  to  work.    I  like  to  pick  up  the  apples  and  put 
them  in  a  box.    My  father  likes  it  when  I  put  the  apples  in 
a  box.    I  like  to  help. 

Nicholas  Tingley,  1 


I'm  a  Snow  Spaceman.    If  you  could  see  me  enlarged 
six  hundred  times  you  would  be  scared  of  me.    I  have  eyes 
like  white  diamonds  and  a  glowing  yellow  robe  with  white 
saphires.    My  spaceship  is  glowing  red,  yellow  and  orange. 
It  will  go  as  fast  as  the  sun's  rays.    But  as  you  cannot  see 
me  enlarged  I  am  perfectly  harmless  to  you.    UH  !  OH  ! 
Here  comes  a  boy  and  it  looks  as  if  I  am  going  to  say  good- 
bye.   Bye! 

Nicholas  Pratley,  3A 


RADAR  THE  BAT 

Radar  is  a  bat.    He  lives  in  a  cave  on  a  hill.    One  day 
some  men  came,  and  they  planted  some  dynamite  in  a 
mine  shaft  where  Radar  was  sleeping.    And  then  they  lit 
the  fuse.    Just  then  Radar  woke  up.    He  saw  the  fuse  and 
he  screeched  as  loud  as  he  could.    He  flew  out  of  the  cave 
and  hid  beside  the  cave.   Then  the  cave  blew  up  and  Radar 
lay  down  for  a  rest . 

Iain  Brydon,     3B 


I  AM  A  PINE  SEED 

One  Day  I  drove  Down  the  road  to  a  farm  in  a  truck.    A  man  got  out  of  the  truck. 

A  pretty  girl  came  and  said,   "What  do  you  want?  " 

I  turned  my  head  and  saw  another  truck  the  same  as  ours.    The  man  got  out  of  his  truck  and  said,   "Hi,  Jim.  Hi 
Pretty  Girl." 

Then  they  started  to  whisper  and  I  couldn't  hear.    They  talked  for  a  long  time.    Then  one  of  the  men  came  over  to 
the  truck  and  took  me  and  my  friends.    I  ended  up  in  the  same  box  as  David. 

We  were  taken  into  a  field  and  put  into  groups.    In  my  group  were  David,  Nick,  and  Buff.    They  dug  big  holes. 
I  was  mystified.    Then  the  groups  were  put  into  the  holes.    My  group  was  the  last.    I  felt  very  uncomfortable.    I  looked 
up  and  I  didn't  see  anything.    Soon  I  fell  asleep. 

When  I  woke  up  I  was  twenty  feet  above  the  ground  and  I  realized  I  was  a  tree. 

Andrew  Ivory    4B 


96 


THE  SAD  STORY 

The  day  was  raining  like  mad.    But  before,  it  was  nice  and  sunny. 

"Mom,  I  have  something  to  tell  you." 

"What  is  it  dear?    And  where's  Tim?  " 

"That's  just  it,  Mom.    I'm  going  to  tell  you  what  happened  to  him.    Well,  remember  when  Tim 
and  I  went  canoeing?  " 
"Yes." 

"Well,  this  is  what  happened.  You  see,  Mom,  Tim  and  I  were  in  the  middle  of  the  river,  when 
Tim  wanted  to  go  fishing.  So,  we  got  our  rods,  and  cast  them  out.  The  bait  was  already  on  them. 
Sometime  after  that,  Tim  got  a  bite.    Here,  I'll  show  you." 

Joe  then  showed  his  mother  a  five-pound  trout . 

"Go  on  with  your  story." 

"It  was  about  half  an  hour  after  that  the  accident  happened.    Tim  got  another  bite.    But  this  time  it 
was  a  twenty-pound  bass.    It  tugged  and  tugged,  and  so  I  had  to  help  him.    We  pulled  as  hard  as  we 
could.    But  I  lost  my  grip  and  the  fish  pulled  him  into  the  water.    I  tried  to  help,  but  the  bass  swam  too 
fast  for  me  to  catch  him.     And,  that's  the  story." 

"My  poor,  poor  Tim!  " 
Just  at  that  moment,  someone  walked  into  the  house. 

"Hi  everybody!    What's  wrong?  " 

It  was  Tim! 

"Tim!    Are  you  all  right?  "  asked  Mother. 

"Sure,  but  wet.    Look  what  I  caught." 

"The  bass!    But  how  did  you  get  out  of  it?  "    asked  Joe,  surprised. 

"Well,  I  had  my  knife  with  me.    So  ,  I  got  it  out,  and  cut  the  string  because  I  had  my  hand  tangled 
in  it.    The  bass  was  going  so  fast,  it  hit  a  rock  and  got  knocked  out.    It  floated  to  the  top,   and  I  got  it. 
Then,  I  swam  to  shore  and  walked  here.    Now,  how  about  eating  the  bass  and  saving  the  trout  for  tomorrow?  ' 

And,  they  cooked  it,  and  ate. 

Jonathan  Herman,       4A 
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FRENCH 


Gosselin  &  Lewis 


Les  Professeurs 


Mrs.  N.  Miloradovitch 

Mme.  Miloradovitch  nous  a  dit  qu'elle  a  fait  ses  etudes  en  France  mais  qu'elle  a  recu 
son  education  professionnelle  au  Quebec. 

C'est  une  femme  tres  modeste  qui  fait  de  son  mieux  pout  que  les  eleves  apprennent 
le  plus  possible.    Elle  dit  qu'elle  ne  prefere  personne  mais  qu'elle  aime  des  etudiants 
plus  que  les  autres  a  cause  de  leur  application  envers  leur  travail. 

En  general,  c'est  une  femme  tres  severe  qui  ne  frappe  jamais  personne  car  elle  ne 
croit  pas  a  la  punition  corporelle.    C'est  aussi  une  femme  tres  sympathique,  car  c'est 
elle  qui  l'exige.    C'est  a  cause  de  cette  sympathie  qu'elle  a  pu  garder  l'attention  des 
eleves  du  commencement  et  juste  qu'a  la  fin  de  l'annee.  * 

A.R.D. 


Mr.  A.  Weber 

Contrairement  a  ce  que  vous  pourriez  penser  son  nom  se  prononce  "Veber"  et 
non  "Weber" .    Ici,  se  trouve  l'homme  qui  va  faire  un  eclat  fantastique  avec  les  eleves; 
que  se  soit  les  onziemes  ou  les  septiemes.    Ce  sont  des  gens  comme  cela  qui  vont  rendre 
l'education  de  la  langue  francaise  quelque  chose  d'Interessant  au  lieu  d'une  classe  de 

francais  avec  le  Due  de  Beaufort. 

» 

C'est  aussi  l'individu  qui  va  sortier  avec  les  eleves  le  soir  pour  les  connaitre  mieux. 
Je  suis  certain  qu'il  sera  tou jours  aime  ici  a  Selwyn House  et  qu'il  gardera  sa  reputation. 
Bonne  chance  dans  le  futur. 

A.R.D. 


Mr.  G.  Gosselin 

M.  Gosselin  est  le  celibataire  excentrique  le  l'ecole.    C'est  qui  et  M.  Weber  qui  ont 
trouve  les  moyens  originaux  de  captiver  l'attention  des  eleves.    Malheureusement,  il 
n'enseigne  pas  les  classes  avancles. 

En  plus  d'etre  un  professeur  de  haute  qua  lite,  il  est  un  joueur  de  soccer  de  trSs  haute 
qualite.    II  etait  meme  le  capitaine  de  l'equipe.    II  est  aussi  amateur  de  chasse  et 
de  peche.  A.R.D. 


Le  Cours  de  Francais  Changera? 

Le  cours  de  francais  de  la  quatrieme  a  la  onzieme  ne  varie  pas  beaucoup.    Chaque  annee  les  eleves 
pensent  qu'ils  feront  quelque  chose  different  mais,  c'est  avec  un  grand  desappointement  qu'ils  se  retrouvent 
avec  le  meme  travail  qu'avant.    Le  Due  de  Beaufort  est  un  livre  que  l'eleve  doit  connaTtre  pour  l'examen 
de  la  onzieme.    C'est  d'ailleurs  pour  cela  qu'ils  commencent  a  l'apprendre  en  dizieme. 

Malgre  cela  la  premiere  lecture  est  assez  int6ressante,   la  deuxieme  l'est  aussi.    La  troisieme  devient 
assez  monotone  et  la  quatrieme!    N'en  parlons  pas.    Malheureusement  Le  Due  de  Beaufort  doit  etre  connu. 
C'est  pour  cela  qu'on  l'etudie  pendant  deux  ans.    Ce  n'est  pas  surprenant  que  tous  les  eleves  reussissent 
avec  distinction.    II  est  aussi  malheureux  de  voir  que  les  eleves  n'ont  reellement  rien  appris  pendant 
e'es  deux  annees  tres  importantes.     Jusqu'a  maintenant  je  n'ai  pas  parle  du  cours  ecrit.    L 'autre  partie 
constitue  a  apprendre  un  livre  d'approximativement  vingt  -  cinq  chapitres  en  trois  ans. 

L'oral  est  encore  plus  interessant  car  voila  la  partie  oringinale  du  cours.    Au  lieu  d'apprendre  deux 
livres  cette  fois,  les  eleves  font  des  discours  sur  des  sujets  qui  les  concernent.    Malheureusement  la 
chance  de  faire  des  discours  n'est  pas  toujours  la. 

Le  reste  du  temps,  les  eleves  font  ce  qui  leur  dit  bon.   C'est  d'ailleurs  pour  cela  que  les  classes  sont 
devenues  plus  petites  cette  annee.  Au  lieu  d'avoir  un'eleve  sur  trente  qui  traville  sur  le  francais,  on  en  a 
un  sur  quinze. 

Mr.  Troubetzkoy  essaie  de  son  mieux  de  changer  cela  et  c'est  avec  I'encouragement  des  eleves  qu'il 
atteindra  son  but.    II  a  introduit  le  cours  de  francais  avance  ce  qui  est  tre"s  bien.    Cela  n'etait  uq'un 
pas  vers  le  but. 

A  .R.  Desmarais 
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1 

^                                                    L*  AMPOULE 

L'ampoule  de  la  Ve\it&  brilla,  eclairant  la  chambre.    Tout  fut  visible 
et  tout  fut  la  Verite.    Mais  un  messager  de  Satan  affaiblit  la  Lumiere 
avec  une  ombre  plongeant  les  coins  de  la  chambre  dans  l'obscurite  du 
Mai.    On  ne  pouvait  oser  se  promener  dans  ces  trous  d 'incertitude  sans 
une  sensation  de  faute  et  d'insecurite\    La  Lumiere  de  la  Verite  ne  put 
penetrer  la  barriere  du  noir,  permettant  ainsi  a  Satan  de  se  glisser  dans 

^               la  salle  et  de  comploter  contre  la  Lumiere .    Soudain,  1  ^Ampoule 

h&sita,  tremblota  et  puis  s'€teignit.    Lucifer  avait  tup  la  prise  de  courant. 

i               Le  Noir  et  le  Diable  regnerent  supremes. 

1                                                                                                Leslie  Landsberger 

■ 

* 

MON  ACCIDENT 

Un  jour,  en  novembre,  j'ai  joue  au  football  sur  la 
patinoire  de  l'ecole  quand  quelque  chose  m'est  arrive 
que  je  n'oublierai  pas  pour  longtemps.    On  m'a  lance  une 
belle  passe  quand  quelqu'un  m'a  pousse  directement  sur 
la  bande.    J'ai  mis  mes  mains  devant  moi  pour  me 
proteger,  mais  je  me  suis  foule  le  poignet  droit.    Cela 
m'a  fait  si  mal  que  j'ai  quitte  le  match. 

Richard  Whitehead 
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dans  la  chambre 

Tout  est  noir. 

Quelle  nuit! ! 

J'ecoute  le  bruit 

de  la  respiration 

Je  marche 

vers  le  lit 

J'y  monte 

Mais! 

Qu'est-ce  que  c'est  ca?? 

le  corps  est  doux 

Quelle  Surprise! ! 

Mon  coeur  bat 

Je  pense  que  . . . 

C'est  Gisele!  !!! 

Quelle  soiree  devant  moi, 

Maintenant, 

Je  suis  tres  heureux . 

Forest  Palmer 
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LE  PRINTEMPS 

Le  printemps  est  ici, 

et  les  arbres,  les  oiseaux  aussi . 
Les  oiseaux  chantent  aujourd'hui, 

et  pour  toute  la  vie. 
Le  Printemps  est  ici. 

Paul  Korn. 


h*tf 


NON,  NON  ET  NON! 


[/HABITANT  LE  PLUS  ANCIEN  DE  NORTE  PLANETE 

Dieu  dit:  "Maintenant  tu  es  rr.ortel,  Adam.    Tantot,  tu  mourras,  et  tu  feras  partie  de  la  salete  ou  tu 
es  ne.    Si  tu  n'avais  pas  du  fruit  interdit,  tu  aurais  vecu  a  jamais  dans  ce  paradis.    Mais,  a  partir  de 
maintenant  tu  n'es  qu'un  mortel,  tu  vivras  et  mourras  comme  un  animal.  " 

Adam  quitta  le  Jardon  d'Eden  et  mourut  et  ses  os  furent  avales  par  le  sol.    Son  esprit  monta  au  ciel, 
d'ou  il  regarda  ce  dont  il  s 'etait  prive. 

II  contempla  la  terre  et  regarda  les  reussites  et  les  defauts  de  ses  descendants.    Avec  interest,  il  vit 
l'augmentation  du  peuple.     Mais  son  interet  s'affaiblit  et  il  regarda  ailleurs. 

Quelques  milliers  d'annees  plus  tard,  ses  yeux  se  dirigerent  par  hasard  vers  la  terre.    II  chercha  son 
lieu  de  naissance,  le  Jardin,  mais  d'abord  il  fut  consterne  de  ne  pas  pouvoir  le  trouver. 

"Le  voila,  "  dit-il  a  Eve,  qui  apparut  a  cote  de  lui.    "Voila  notre  paradis!  "    Tous  les  yeux,  ils 
contemplerent  la  scene  pendant  un  moment,  et  puis  ils  se  retournerent  vite.    Le  spectacle  etait  trop 
laid  pour  eux. 

Plus  tard,  ils  sourirent,  et  Eve  dit,  "Je  me  suis  toujours  demande  si  la  situation  que  notre  malfait 
avail  provoquee,  etait  reellement  si  mauvaise  . . .  et  maintenant  je  sais  que  c 'etait  une  benediction. 
Je  n'aurais  jamais  voulu  endurer  ce  que  nos  enfants  endurent  maintenant." 

Leslie  Landsberger 
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LE  NIGAUD  ET  LES  CAILLOUX 

Narrateur:  Un  nigaud  qui  s'appelle  Pierre  habite  dans  un  petit  village  aux  temps  du  Roi  Arthur.    Un  jour  Jean  et  Paul  ont 

decide  de  lui  jouer  un  mauvais  tour.     lis  se  sont  mis  d'accord  avec  tous  les  paysans  du  village. 
Paul:    Alors  nous  sommes  prets.  (Hi!  Hi!  Hi!) 

Jean:    Oui,  tout  est  pret .    Les  paysans  sont  avec  nous,  il  y  a  seulement  une  vieille  femme  qui  n'est  pas  d'accord. 
Paul:    Alors  allons-y,    allons  chez  Pierre. 

Narrateur:    Paul  et  Jean  arrivent  a  la  maison  de  Pierre  et  frappent  a  la  porte,  Pierre  l'ouvre. 
Pierre:    Oh!    Bonjour  mes  amis,  quel  mauvais  temps  vous  apporte? 

Jean:    Nous 

Paul:    Laisse  moi  parler,   je  suis  le  plus  malin.    Eh  bien,  ce  n'est  pas  du  tout  le  mauvais  temps  qui  nous  apporte,  mais 

plutot  le  bons  temps. 
Pierre:    (parlent  a  lui-meme)   Quelque  chose  est  arrivee.    Ce  n'est  pas  normal  que  les  bons  temps  les  apportent. 
Jean:    (a  voi  basse)   Peut-etre  il  soupconne  quelque  chose. 
Paul:    (tres  fort)   Tais-toi. 
Pierre:    Allons,   allons,  ne  vous  querellez  pas. 
Paul:    Pierre,  viens  avec  nous,  nous  avons  une  chose  a  te  dire.    Nous  avons  trouve  des  cailloux  magiques,  si  tu  en 

mets  un  dans  ta  poche  tu  de  viens  invisible. 
Pierre:    Vraiment! 
Paul  et  Jean:    Oui!  Oui! 
Pierre:   Ou  avez-vous  trouve  ces  cailloux? 
Paul:  Dans  la  riviere. 
Pierre:    Est-ce  que  je  peux  en  prendre? 

Paul:    Oh  oui,  mais  il  y  a  des  conditions:    tu  dois  en  porter  un  sac  plein. 
Pierre:    D'accord.    (et  il  prends  un  sac  de  cailloux) 
Narrateur:    Pierre  court  vers  sa  maison  tout  enthousiasme.    Sa  femme,  Marie  le  voit  et  elle  est  venu  dehors  pour  voir  ce 

qui  se  passe. 

Marie:  Pierre,  pour  quoi  portes'tu  un  sac  plein  de  cailloux? 

Pierre:  Quoi?  Tu  me  vois? 

Marie:  Oh  Pierre!  bien  sur  que  je  te  vois. 

Pierre:  Bah!  J'ai  dit  toujours  que  tu  etais  une  sorciere. 

Marie:  Je  ne  suis  pas  une  sorciere.    Ce  sont  tes  amis,  ils  t'ont  joue  un  mauvais  tour. 

Pierre:  Mais  personne  ne  m'a  vu. 

Marie:  Tu  sais  tres  bien  que  tes  amis  se  sont  mis  d'accord  avec  les  autres  gens  du  village. 

Pierre;  Je  commence  a  craindre  que  tu  as  raison. 

Marie:  Bien  sur  que  j'ai  raison. 

Pierre:  Mes  amis  ont  toujours  ete  un  peu  nigaud. 

Marie:  En  parlant  de  nigauds,  il  y  en  a  un  dans  cette  chambre. 

Pierre;  Eh  oui! 

...FIN  ... 

R.  Whitehead  and  G.  Galeotti 
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c 

Co 

Comm 

Comme 

Comment 

Commentaire 

Communiste 

Communaute 

Comprenant 
la  Compression 

Commun 

Comme 

Comm 
une  Compagnie 
in  Comprehensible 

Comme 

Comment 

Comment  peux-tu  penser  que  cette  sorte  de  folie 

peut  etre  de  la  poesie? 

Ted  Claxton 


ADVANCED  FRENCH  SECTION 
Maman  mange  une  banane.    Timithy  Utting  (Form  2). 

Le  lapin  et  un  garcon;  le  chat  et  une  fille  aime  maman. 
John  Norman  (Form  2). 

Maman,  Paul  a  vole  ma  suce,  Colice!  !  !  A.R.D. 

Le  garcon  va  a  l'ecole,  le  chat  saute  sur  le  lapin.  Robin 
regarde  le  chien.  C  .  Eberts  (Form  2  ). 

AstSrix  est  amusant.    Virginia  Ferguson  (Form  2) 

Rene  mange  une  banane  et  un  pomme.    G.  Daly 
(Form  2) 

Maman  est  une  belle  maman.  R.  Nemec  (Form  2) 


FR ERE  JACQUES 

II  y  a  six  etudiants  dans  la  classe.  Le  professeur  dit:  "Chantex  Frere  Jacques."    Tous  leseleves 
chantent  sauf  un.    Le  professeur  lui  dit:    "Apprenez  FrSre  Jacques  a  la  maison." 

(a  la  maison):    L'etudiante  demande  a  son  pere:    "Comment  changez-vous  Frere  Jacques?  " 
Le  pere  repond:    "Va  voir  ta  mere.    Je  veux  lire  le  quotidien." 

La  meme  chose  se  repete  avec  la  mere.  . .  .Chante.  .  .Je  dois  aller  a  la  cuisine Va  demander  a 

tasouer.    (repetition)    "II  faut  que  je  m'habille.  " 

(a  l'ecole):    Le  professeur  a  l'etudiante:    "Pouvez-vous  chanter  Frere  Jacques?  " 
L'etudiant:     "Fre're  Jacques,  Frere  Jacques 
Va  voir  ta  mere  (bis) 
Je  veux  lire  le  quotidien  (bis) 
Ding-din-dong.  (bis) 

Frere  Jacques,  Frere  Jacques 
Je  dois  aller  --  a  la  cuisine, 
Va  demander  a  ta  soeur  (bis) 
Ding-din-dong.  (bis) 

Frere  Jacques,  Frere  Jacques 

Dormez-vous  (bis) 

II  faut  que  je  m'habille  (bis) 

Ding-din-dong. 


FIN 
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Senior  Football 

This  year's  Senior  Football  team  consisted  of  many 
first-year  players.    Coached  by  Mr.  W.  Stewart  and  his 
assistants  (K .  Pendergast,  J.  Chambers,  M.  Chambers, 
and  A.  Macdonald)  the  Selwyn  House  team  won  four 
games,  losing  only  one.    More  gratifying  that  this 
however,  was  the  manner  in  which  they  won  them.    All 
four  wins  were  shutouts.    Unfortunately  their  one  loss 
(against  Ashbury  College,  Ottawa)  was  a  shutout  too, 
47  -  0 .    Yet  the  team  was  still  what  can  be  considered 
as  an  offensive  team.    They  outscored  the  opposition 
110  -  47  this  year,  which  was  a  vast  improvement  over 
a  team  which  in  1971  had  problems  scoring  even  one 
touchdown  per  game. 

After  having  proven  to  their  opposition  that  the  de- 
fence led  by  Charles  Rohlicek,  Lelsey  Layman,  Frank  Nemec  and  Mark  Benson,   was  not  going  to  allow  many  points   in 
their  first  three  games  (in  fact  none)  which  they  won  26-0  and  45-0  against  Stanstead  and  33-0  against  Bishops.    They 
lost  a  match  to  Ashbury  because  of  too  much  over-confidence.    Many  people  then  began  to  say  that  Selwyn  House  had 
just  been  lucky!    Undaunted  by  critics,  the  Selwyn  House  team  took  the  field  in  the  last  game,  ready  to  prove  that  it  had 
taken  more  than  just  luck  to  outscore  the  opposing  teams  104  50  47.    It  was  the  second  game  of  the  two-game  total  points 
series  against  Bishops  for  the  H  .  H  .  Norsworthy  Challange  Trophy.    They  had  won  the  first  33  to  0.    Yet  they  were  hard 
set  in  this  second  game  because  Bishops  had  obviously  put  their  team  through  a  re-training  program  since  the  first  encounter 
between  the  two  teams.    It  was  a  defensively  played  game  but  luckily  Andy  Weldon  slipped  through  the  tight  Bishops 
defence  to  score  a  touchdown.   It  was  the  only  score  of  the  game. 

The  future  looks  good  for  Selwyn  House  Senior  Football.    With  more  than  half  of  this  year's  team  returning  next  year 
it  could  well  prove  to  be  the  best  team  in  Selwyn  House  history .    If  only  they  could  get  some  new  sweaters! 

C.  Nicholson 


The  Molson  Cup  (Most  Valuable  Player):    Taylor  Gray  (captain). 
The  Anderson  Cup  (Most  Valuable  Linesman):    Leslie  Layman. 
Leading  scorers:    Taylor  Gray  and  Chris  Asselin:    6  Touchdowns. 
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Bantam  Football 

This  season  we  progressed  into  a  strong,   well-skilled 
football  team.    Our  record  of  5  wins  and  5  losses  does  not 
indicate  the  closeness  of  most  of  the  games.    This  team 
competed  in  both  G.M.I. A. A.  as  well  as  an  independent 
school  exhibition  schedule  and  in  some  cases  played  games 
against  junior  varsity  teams  and  won.    The  highlite  strangely 
enough  was  a  loss  to  Loyola  High  School  by  only  12  points 
whereas  other  teams  had  lost  to  them  by  a  minimum  of  25 
points.    Next  season  this  team  will  move  up  into  the  Junior 
Category  with  a  great  potential  to  come  out  on  top.    Out 
standing  contributions  were  made  by  Chris  Shannon,  John 
O'Quinn  (grade  6),  Donald  Bloxam,  Martin  Borner,   Greg 
Box,  Brent  Mainwaring  (grade  7),  along  with  the  award 
winners,  George  Jenkins  and  Julian  Heller. 

A .  MacDonald 
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Senior  Soccer 

This  year  our  soccer  team  had  a  very  successful 
season  despite  a  mediocre  win-loss  record.    Most  of  the 
members  had  been  playing  together  for  several  years  and 
it  was  finally  beginning  to  pay  off.    Our  passing  was 
more  accurate  due  to  the  talents  of  our  coach,  Mr. 
Huggins,  a  talented  soccer  player  himself,  who  was 
able  to  teach  us  some  of  his  skills. 

There  were  a  few  weak  points  in  the  team.    We  had 
a  very  good  defense:    Fraser  Miller  was  consistent  in 
nets  and  Bill  Gould  (our  captain)  played  his  position  as 
"stopper"  very  well.  The  two  fullbacks,  Allan  Schouela 
and  Carl  Heuser  were  very  adapt  at  clearing  the  ball. 

The  right  and  left  halfbacks  Clive  Hooton,  David  Peippo,  Malcolm  Kilgour,  Chris  Keressis  and  Jeff  Gollob  set  up  many 
plays  and  kept  the  ball  in  the  opposing  end.    We  had  a  lot  of  scoring  power  on  the  front  line.    Bill  Turner  always  played 
well  on  right  wing,  Roberto  Yarur,  Danny  Schouela,  Richard  Pearson  and  Jamie  Turner  played  very  strongly  up  the  centre, 
and  Gregory  Heck  was  good  on  left  wing. 

With  this  team  it  is  surprising  that  we  did  not  win  more  games.    Almost  all  of  the  matches  were  close  and  there  were 
several  we  lost  that  we  should  have  won.    In  spite  of  these    close  losses  though,  we  were  not  depressed  and  we  had  a  great 
deal  of  fun  throughout  the  season.    Everybody  on  the  team  will  remember  the  trips  to  Northwood  (playing  in  the  rain), 
Ashbury,  Sedburg  and  Bishops  as  some  of  the  more  enjoyable  moments  spent  at  Selwyn. 


Most  Valuable  Player  -  Fraser  Miller 
Most  Improved  Player  -  Danny  Schouela 


C.H, 


Record: 
Won  -  6 
Lost  -  4 
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Bantam  Soccer 

This  season's  Bantam  team  played  a  series  of  eight  exhibition 
games  against  other  independent  schools.    The  matches  were 
hard-fought,   exciting  contests  which  maintained  the  tradition 
of  friendly  rivalry  among  these  schools.    Of  this  series,  our  team 
won  one  game,  tied  two,  and  lost  five  games. 

The  Bantams  also  played  six  games  in  the  G.M  .I.A.A.,  its 
second  season  in  the  League.    Good  defense  and  goalkeeping 
enabled  the  team  to  compile  one  win,  three  ties,  and  two  losses 
against  strong  competition.    Peter  Banks,  our  center-half,   was 
this  year's  Most  Valuable  Player,  and  Leslie  Landsberger,  forward, 
was  the  Most  Improved  Player  on  the  team. 

D.  Cude 
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Senior  Hockey 


Selwyn  House  Senior  Hockey  team  was  a  big  surprise  this 
year.    When  the  team  was  assembled  in  November,  it  consisted 
of  just  a  few  players  from  the  previous  year's.    The  rest  looked 
like  veteran  retreads  from  the  Rinky-Dink  All-Star  circuit.    The 
team  lacked  both  organization  and  training,  and  after  nine  games 
their  records  stood  at  two  wins  and  seven  losses.    They  were  out- 
scored  35  -  18  in  those  nine  games,  and  the  most  frustrating  part 
was  that  in  three  of  the  seven  losses  they  were  defeated  by  only 
one  goal,   which  they  gave  up  in  the  last  minutes  of  play.    The 
only  highlights  of  these  games  were  the  bus  rides  to  and  from 
the  stadium  as  Denis  (the  School's  bus  driver)  demonstrated  how- 
easy  it  is  to  drive  a  bus  and  do  a  belly-dance  to  King  Harvest's 
"Dancing  in  the  Moonlight,  "    at  the  same  time. 

Faced  by  serious  threats  from  George,  the  cook,  to  serve  fish  more  than  once  a  week  and  by  Denis  the  bus  driver,   who 
wanted  to  practice  driving  with  his  toes,  coach  Cude  knew  he  had  to  do  something  fast  to  incite  his  team  to  victory; 
and  so,  after  Christmas,  he  purposely  didn't  wear  any  deodorant  on  days  of  the  games. 

The  results  were  fantastic.    Selwyn  House  won  its  last  five  games  straight  (including  two  shutouts,   6-0  and  3-0 
against  Stanstead  College). 

As  usual,  the  Selwyn  defence  was  the  strong  point  of  the  team  .    Led  by  Brian  Fitzpatrick,  Peter  Burgess,  Ted  Claxton, 
Bill  Gould,  and  Fraser  Miller  (in  goals),   it  allowed  the  opposition  an  average  of  only  2.6  goals  per  game.    The  offence 
had  its  regular  problems  in  scoring  but  ended  up  doing  alright.    The  best  line  in  the  offence  was  the  Peter  Kruyt  -- 
Michael  Weil  --  Clive  Hooton  line  which  scored  19  goals  and  assisted  on  18  others,  albeit  45<fr  of  the  total  Selwyn  House 
offence. 

The  last  five  games  were  certainly  the  strong  point  of  the  season.    Selwyn  House,  as  I  have  mentioned  before,   won  all 
five  of  those  games  but  the  best  pan  of  it  all  was  the  fact  they  outscored  the  opposition  24-7  during  thet  period.    All 
told  they  scored  42  goals  and  gave  up  the  same  number.    The  five-game  winning  streak  enabled  them  to  have  a  respectable 
7-7  win-loss  record  for  the  season.    You  can  just  imagine  the  happy  team  as  they  marched  Mr.  Cude  off  to  the  showers 
singing:    "Ban  won't  wear  off,  as  the  day  wears  on  .   .   ." 

Unfortunately,  there's  still  one  problem  left.    Denis,  the  bus  driver  still  wants  to  practice  driving  with  his  toes. 

Corey  Nicholson 


HOCKEY  RECORD: 

GOALS 

ASSISTS 

P.I.M. 

POINTS 

Weil 

9 

5 

0 

14 

Hooton 

4 

9 

6 

13 

Kruyt 

6 

4 

0 

10 

Gray 

7 

3 

10 

10 

Chambers 

4 

6 

2 

10 

Nemec 

3 

6 

16 

9 

Weldon 

3 

2 

0 

5 

Burgess 

2 

2 

4 

4 

Claxton 

0 

4 

10 

4 

Fitzpatrick 

3 

1 

6 

4 

Culver 

0 

3 

0 

3 

Gould 

0 

2 

12 

2 

Heck 

1 

1 

2 

2 

Landell 

0 

2 

4 

2 

Bird 

0 

1 

0 

1 

G.P. 

G.A. 

AV. 

S.O. 

Miller 

13  1/2 

37.5 

2.6 

3 

Kyres 

1/2 

3.6 

3 

0 
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Bantam  Hockey 

This  year  the  Bantam  Hockey  team,   coached  by  Mr. 
A.  MacDonald  and  his  assistant  Mr.  K.  Devereau,  won 
eight  games  while  losing  twelve  and  tying  one.    Nine  of 
these  games  were  against  G.M.I. A. A.  League  teams  against 
which  they  lost  seven,   won  one,  and  tied  one.    The  team 
started  off  poorly  winning  only  two  and  tying  one  of  their 
first  nine  games.    During  that  period  they  were  outscored 
47  -  20  and  were  shutout  four  times.    During  the  last 
twelve  games  however  they  won  six  and  lost  six,  outscoring 
the  opposition  49  -  40  and  getting  two  shutouts  of  their  own. 
At  one  point  they  even  had  a  four-game  winning  streak. 
Lets  hope  they  can  get  off  to  a  quicker  start  next  year. 

Outstanding  contributions  were  given  by  Eric    Stevenson, 
Michael  Roy,  Leslie  Landsberger,  Julian  Heller,  George 
Jenkins,  and,  of  course,  the  two  prize  winners  Tim  Power 
(Most  Improved  player),  and  Donald  Bloxam  (Most  Valuable 
player). 

Corey  Nicholson 
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Senior  Basketball 

This  year  Selwyn  House  did  not  enter  a  Senior  team 
in  league  play  because  of  an  insufficient  number  of  boys. 
However,  under  the  tutelage  of  D  .  Schouela,  a  Senior 
team  was  formed  and  played  the  Study  girls  in  two 
exhibition  games.    Coach  Schouela's  philosophy  of  close 
guarding,  and  his  team  of  good  looking  Selly  boys,  worked 
well  and  they  won  both  games.    Leading  the  way  were 
Les  Layman,  Bill  Turner,  C  .  Hawkins  and  M  .  Just .    Fan 
support  was  over-whelming  as  all  the  students  and  many  of 
the  staff  came  out  to  watch  the  girls. 

P.  Govan 


Bantam  Basketball 

This  year  was  the  first  year  Selwyn  House  entered  a 
Bantam  team  in  the  G.M  .1  .A  .A  .  league  and  although 
our  overall  record  was  3  wins  and  9  losses  it  was  not 
indicative  of  the  amount  of  improvement  we  showed 
during  the  course  of  the  season.    The  team  finished  fifth 
in  its  six  team  section  but  with  many  of  the  players  re- 
turning next  year  the  team  should  do  much  better.    Among 
those  returning  next  year  are  B  .  Mainwaring,  M  .  Palayew, 
M.  Hooton,  M.  Terfloth  and  R.  Maldonado. 

The  leading  scorers  were  M.  Steeves,  M.  Mainwaring, 
and  M  .  Palayew. 

P.  Govan 
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Middle  School  Basketball 

The  amount  of  success  basketball  had  within  the  Physical 
Education  programme  this  year  can  be  shown  by  the  number  of 
boys  who  participated  in  Middle  School  games.    Approximately 
fifteen  boys  made  up  this  team  which  was  started  late  in  the 
year.    The  team  only  played  three  games  (against  Roslyn 
School  and  St.  Paul's  Academy)  and  unfortunately  lost  all  of 
them.    The  leading  scorers  were  B.  Mainwaring,  R.  Maldonado, 
J.  Underhill,  T.  Large,  and  F.  Papich. 

It  is  hoped  that  many  of  these  boys  will  next  year  be  out 
for  the  Bantam  team. 

P.  Govan 


BANTAM  BASKETBALL  RECORD 


La  Salle  Catholic  High  School 
Northmount  High  School 
Baron  Byng  High  School 
Mount  Royal  High  School 
Outremount  High  School 
Verdun  High  School 


Awards:    Most  Valuable  Player: 
Most  Improved  Player: 


Won  20-19 

Lost  32-21 

Lost  48-27 

Lost  42-46 

Won  47-33 

Won  56-23 

Lost  71-20 

Lost  102-23 

Lost  100-42 

Lost  49-33 

Lost  72-20 

Lost  65  -27 

Murray  Steeves. 
Mark  Palayew. 
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Our  1972/73  gymnastics  programme  included  our  annual  television  show  onC.B.S.'s 
Tween  Set.    With  a  slightly  longer  camera  time  of  eight  minutes  we  were  able  to  include 
a  greater  variety  of  movements  than  in  the  past,  and  to  complement  our  performance,  shots 
of  our  gymnasts  were  utilized  in  the  introduction  and  conclusion  of  the  programme. 

The  annual  gymnastic  show  took  on  a  different  dimension  this  year,  as  it  was  combined 
with  a  display  of  the  facets  of  all  other  sports  at  S  .H  .S .    Mr .  McDonald  undertook  a 
challenging  task  with  the  senior  gym  squad  by  introducing  some  fine  young  gymnasts  from 
Trafalgar.    The  many  hours  of  practice  paid  off  in  the  execution  of  a  vaulting  display  where 
split  second  timing  produced  many  thrills. 

We  reverted  back  this  to  greater  student  participation  in  the  display,     with  the  inclusion 
of  actual  daily  work  done  in  various  grades.    This  was  done  to  demonstrate  the  continuity 
of  teaching  in  our  physical  education  programme  as  well  as  the  actual  content.    Together 
with  class  work,  there  were  three  special  squads;  a  Middle  School  Agility  Squad,  a  grade 
seven,   eight  and  nine  Trampet  Squad,  and  the  Senior  "Co-educational"  Squad. 

With  the  promise  of  some  new  equipment  for  next  year  a  greater  variety  of  Gymnastics 
should  become  available,  and  consequently  greater  participation. 


■ 


GYMNASTIC  AWARDS 


W*  8»" 


Grade 


3A 

P. 

Hasko  (Crest) 

3B 

1. 

Brydon  (Crest) 

4A 

J. 

Zyto  (Crest) 

4B 

B. 

McPhee  (Crest) 

5A 

G. 

Simpson  (Bar) 

5B 

B. 

Sambrooke  (Bar) 

6A 

D. 

McDougall  (Bar) 

6B 

M. 

Whitehead  (Bar) 

7A 

B. 

Harrison  (Bar) 

7B 

S. 

Fontein  (Bar) 

7C 

A. 

Dalglish  (Bar) 

8A 

H. 

Welsford  (Bar) 

8B 

R. 

Rohlicek  (Bar) 

8C 

R. 

Hall  (Bar) 

The  Southam  Cup  (the  outstanding  gymnast  in  the  Junior 

School)  --  B.  McPhee. 
The  David  M  .  Culver  Trophy  (the  outstanding  gymnast  in 

the  Middle  School)  --  S.  Fontein. 
The  R.  de  Wolfe  Mackay  Trophy  (the  outstanding  gymnast 

in  the  Senior  School)  --  M.  Stark  .. 


124 


fek&j- 


am 


AGILITY  SQUAD 

TRAMPET  SQUAD 

K .  Nemec 

W.  Smith 

A  .  Nemec 

D  .  Demers 

M .  Ogilvy 

D.  Haller 

J.  Welsford 

M .  Vanier 

C  .  Grivakes 

J .  Howson 

G.  Jenkins 

G.  O'Donnell 

1          1               "n 

ffra 

i      .x 

New  Gym  Equipment 
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Rugby 


Indoor  training  facilities  proved  to  be  most  valuable 
to  our  preparation  for  this  year's  rugby  season.    The 
availability  of  fields  at  the  required  time  enabled  us  for 
the  first  time  to  enter  two  teams  in  the  G.M.I. A. A.  fifteen- 
a-side  league.    We  extended  our  skills  training  and  intra- 
mural participation  as  far  down  as  grade  six,  a  most  desirable 
situation  for  the  promotion  and  growth  of  the  game. 

The  enthusiasm  for  the  game  was  most  evident  this 
year,  and  this  coupled  with  the  aquisition  of  good  skills, 
made  us  a  force  to  be  reckoned  with  in  Montreal.    From  a 
total  of  twenty-five  boys  a  senior  team  was  formed,  and 
seven  of  these  were  of  Junior  age.    With  a  young  team 
we  confidently  entered  the  G.M  .1  .A  .A .  league  to  play  six 
games,  and  the  end  result  of  four  wins  against  two  losses 
was  a  credit  to  the  boys  representing  the  school.    In 
addition  to  the  six  league  games,  three  exhibition  games 
were  played  which  included  those  boys  who  were  not  regular 
team  members,  but  who  were  in  attendance  as  reserves 
in  all  league  games.    The  highlight  of  these  games  was 
the  Old  Boys  Game. 


GAME  RESULTS 

G.M. I. A. A.  LEAGUE 
vs.  M.H.S.  -  Lost  37-0 
vs.  H.S.M.  -  Won  10-4 
vs.  C.P.H.S.  -  Won  21-6 
vs.  M.H.D.H.S.  -  Won  12-0 
vs.  H.S.M.  -  Won  14-3 
vs.  M.H.S.    -  Lost  43-Q 

EXHIBITION 
vs.  Bishops  -  Lost  34-3 
vs.  W.L.H.S.  -  Won  8-4 
vs.  Old  Boys  -  Lost  16-11 
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Our  Bantam  team  which  entered  the  league  had  a  great 
compliment  of  players  from  which  to  draw  (ie.  40  boys 
approximately). 

The  great  potential  that  was  available  in  this  group  was 
evident,  and  the  success  in  being  second  in  the  final 
league  standings  proved  it.    Of  the  six  games  played  they 
lost  only  one.    We  attempted  to  provide  competition  for 
the  boys  who  were  not  regular  team  members,  and  this 
was  most  important  to  maintain  enthusiasm  amongst  all 
the  boys  participating  in  rugby. 


GAME  RESULTS 

G.M.I. A. A.  LEAGUE 
vs.  R.I.V.H.S.  -  Won  4-3 
vs.  M.H.S.    -  Tied  4-4 
vs.  Rosemount  -  Tied  10-10 
vs.  L.P.H.S.  -  Lost  12-0 
vs.  M.C.H.S.  -  Won  10-0 
vs.  O.H.S.  -  Won  6-0 

EXHIBITION 
vs.  B.C.S.  -  Won  12-4 
vs.  B.C.S.  -  Won  4-3 
vs.  W.L.H.S.  -  Won  8-4 
vs.  B.C.S.  -  Lost  18-10 
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On  May  18th  the  annual  'Seven  a  Side'  tournament  was  held  at  Monklands  High  School.    This  was  an 
all-day  knockout  tournament  at  which  all  the  schools  entered  teams  of  'seven'  in  all  the  age  categories. 
S  .H  .S  .  entered  one  Senior,  one  Junior,  and  two  Bantam  teams.    Our  seniors  were  eliminated  by  L  .P.H  .S  . 
in  the  first  round.    The  juniors  won  and  advanced  to  the  quarter  finals  before  being  eliminated.    The 
Bantam  'B'  team  was  eliminated  in  the  first  round  by  a  strong  'A'  team  from  Monklands.    Our  remaining 
hopes  then  rested  with  our  Bantam  'A'  team.    They,  in  all  the  rain  and  mud,   played  inspiring  rugby 
and  advanced  to  the  final  game  which  decided  the  championship.    Up  to  this  point  our  bantams  amassed 
a  total  of  48  points  without  a  single  point  against.    Time  ran  out  for  both  teams  and  in  the  third  overtime 
period  we  were  scored  upon  which  once  again  placed  us  as  runners  up  to  the  championship,  a  third  time 
in  five  years. 

Next  year  holds  good  promise  for  Selwyn  House  School.    With  the  enthusiastic  coaching  of  Mr.  P. 
Govan,    whose  assistance  was  most  appreciated  this  year,  rugby  will  continue  to  be  a  most  enjoyable  and 
successful  sport . 

Mr.  J  .M  .  Lewis 
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Track  and  Field 


This  year  the  Senior  Track  meet  was  held  on  May  25  under 
beautiful  skies  and  warm  weather  at  the  Westmount  track  field.    It 
was  very  well  organized  as  many  teachers  helped  Mr.  Lewis,  Mr. 
MacDonald  and  Mr.  Govan.    Time  passed  quickly  and  everyone  was 
satisfied  with  the  results.    Mr.  MacDonald  was  overheard  saying  that 
the  grade  eleven  boys  competing  in  the  meet  should  break  all  track 
records  because  their  Grad  dinner  was  being  held  later  on  that  night. 
But  this  was  not  the  case,  and  it  seemed  as  though  Robert  Hall  was 
graduating,  as  he  broke  the  100  yard  dash  record  for  under  14  in  11.8 
seconds.     Very  few  school  records  were  broken  this  year  but  all  the 
boys  who  competed  gave  everything  they  had.    Bill  Turner  and 
Taylor  Gray  shared  the  Victor  Ludorum  Trophy  for  the  most 
points  gained  at  the  meet  and  Lucas  House  won  the  Pitcher  Cup  for 
the  most  points  accumulated  by  a  house.    On  the  whole  the  day  was 
fun  as  well  as  exciting. 

M  .  Weil 


HE-- 


130 


SENIOR  TRACK  and  FIELD  MEET 


50  yards 

100  yards 

100  yards 

100  yards 

100  yards 

220  yards 

220  yards 

220  yards 

220  yards 

440  yards 

440  yards 


(under     12) 
(under    12) 
(under    14) 
(under   16) 

(open) 
(under  12) 
(under  14) 
(under  16) 
(open) 
(under  14) 
(under    16) 


440  yards  (open) 
880  yards  (under   14) 
880  yards  (under   16) 
880  yards  (open) 
One  Mile  (under    14) 
One   Mile  (open) 
Grade  6  Relay 
Grade  7   Relay 
Senior  B   Relay 
Senior  A  Relay 
High  Jump  (under   12) 
High  Jump    (under    14) 
High  Jump  (under    16) 
High  Jump  (open) 
Long  Jump  (under   12) 
Long  Jump  (under   14) 
Long  Jump  (under   16) 
Long  Jump  (open) 
Triple  Jump  (under   14) 
Triple  Jump  (under   16) 
Triple  Jump  (open) 
Shol   Put   (under   12) 
Shot   Put   (under   14) 
Shot   Put   (under   16) 
Shot   Put   (open) 


1st  C.   McGregor 

2nd 

K    Nemec 

1st  C.   McGregor 

2nd 

P    Goad 

1st   R    Hall 

2nd 

M   Just 

1st  J.    Heller 

2nd 

M.   Stark 

1st  T.  Gray 

2nd 

M.   Weil 

1st   P    Goad 

2nd 

N-   Howson 

1st   R   Hall 

2nd 

M.  Terfloth 

1st   M    Stark 

2nd 

R  Goodall 

1st  T.   Gray 

2nd 

M.   Weil 

1st  J.   Turner 

2nd 

M.  Terfloth 

1st  M.   Stark 

2nd 

M.    Borner  and 
L    Landsberger 

1st  T.   Gray 

2nd 

W.   Turner 

1st  J.   Turner 

2nd 

S.   Scott 

1st  W.  Wallace 

2nd 

J.   Goodall 

1st  W    Turner 

2nd 

B    Fitzpatrick 

1st  J.  Turner 

2nd 

G    O'Donnell 

1st   W    Turner 

2nd 

F    Nemec 

1  st   Lucas 

2nd 

Wanstall 

1  st   Speirs 

2nd 

Lucas 

1st  Lucas 

2nd 

Macaulay 

1st  Speirs 

2nd 

Lucas 

1st   K.   Nemac 

2nd 

D.   McDougall 

1st   W.   Smith 

2nd 

H    Welsford 

1st  M.  Steves 

2nd 

P.    Slolting 

1st    P    Kruyt 

2nd 

T.   Gray 

1st   M     Nemec 

2nd 

N.    Howson 

1st  R   Hall 

2nd 

J.   Turner 

1st   M     Stark 

2nd 

G.  Jenkins 

1st   W    Turner 

2nd 

M.   Weil 

1st   M   Just 

2nd 

T    Fitzpatrick 

1st   R    Rohlicek 

2nd 

P    Slolting 

1st   M    Weil 

2nd 

F.   Nemec 

1st  M-   Bandeen 

2nd 

C    Webster 

1st  E.   Sleeves 

2nd 

M.  Terfloth 

1st   M    Sleeves 

2nd 

A    Neal 

1st  T.    Konigsthal 

2nd 

L.    Layman 

Victores  Ludorum: 


House   Points: 


T   Gray  and   W    Turner 

1.  LUCAS  57 

2.  SPEIRS  41 

3.  MACAULAY  30 

4.  WANSTALL  20 
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Prize  Giving 


JUNIOR  SCHOOL  AWARDS 

Form    1,    1st  Gaelan   O'Donnell        Form  2,    1st   Denis  Stevens 
Form  3,    1st   Ian   Small  Form  3,   2nd  Nicholas  Pratley 

Form   4,    1st  Charles  Mappin  Form  4,   2nd  Jonathan   Herman 

DISTINCTION  IN  JUNIOR  FRENCH 

(Presented    by    Mrs.    G.    Miller    Hyde) 
Gregory  Clarke 

THE  HELEN  SPEIRS  MEMORIAL  TROPHY 

(For   Outstanding    Character    in    the  Junior    School) 
Luke  Murphy 

MIDDLE  SCHOOL  AWARDS 

Form    5,    1st    Giovanni    Galeotti  Form  5.  2nd   Richard  Whitehead 
Form  6,    1st   Michael  Whitehead  Form  6,  2nd   Pierre  Goad 
Form   7,    1st   Stephen   Scott  Form  7,   2nd   Michael   Holy- 
Form   7,   3rd  Nicholas  Gauli  Form  7,   3rd  Graeme   Brown 

THE  F.  GORDON  PHILLIPS  TROPHY 

(Presented    by    Mr    and    Mrs.    F.E.    Hale) 

(For  outstanding  choral  work  in  the  Middle  School) 

Bruce  Williams 

THE  GRANT  GAIENNIE  MEMORIAL  AWARD 

(For   all-round    ability    in    Form    5) 
Richard   Whitehead 

ALL-ROUND  ABILITY  IN  FORM  6 

(Presented    by    Mrs     A.I.    Matheson 
Pierre  Goad 

THE  SELWYN  HOUSE  CHRONICLE  CUP 

(Essay    writing    in    Form    7) 
David  Monod 

DISTINCTION  IN  MIDDLE  SCHOOL  FRENCH 

Michael    Holy 

THE  E.  GEOFFREY  BRINE  AWARD 

(For   outstanding    effort    and    enthusiasm    in    the    Middle    School) 
Peter  Oliver 

THE  JOCK  BARCLAY  MEMORIAL  TROPHY 

(For  all-round  ability  in  the  Middle  School) 
Stephen   Scott 

SENIOR  SCHOOL  AWARDS 

Form  8.    1st   Richard  Small  Form  8,   2nd  James  Turner 

Form  8,   3rd   Robin   Rohlicek  Form  9,    1st   Leslie  Landsberger 

Form  9.   2nd   David  Stewart-Patterson  Form  9,  3rd  Julian   Heller 

Form    10,    1st   Paul   Mond  Form  10,   2nd   Robert  Gordon 

Form    10,   3rd  Jeffrey  Gollob 

DISTINCTION  IN  FRENCH  DISTINCTION  IN  MATHEMATICS 

(Presented    by    Mr.    and    Mrs.    W.M.    Molson)  William    Turner 

William  Turner 

DISTINCTION  IN  SCIENCE  DISTINCTION  IN  LITERATURE 

William    Turner  (Presented    by    Mrs     G.R.H.    Sims) 

William   Turner 

CUM  LAUDE  SOCIETY 

Clive    Hooton  Cecil   Hawkins 

Robert  Miller  William  Turner 
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DISTINCTION  IN  GEOGRAPHY  DISTINCTION  IN  LATIN 

Andrew    Ludasi  (Louis   Tunick    Lazar   Memorial) 

Devkumar  Sainani 

DISTINCTION  IN  CREATIVE  WRITING  DISTINCTION  IN  SPANISH 

(Presented    by   Mr.    and    Mrs.    C.F.    Carsley)  Paul    Monod 

Cecil   Hawkins 

DISTINCTION  IN  HISTORY  PUBLIC  SPEAKING  PRIZE 

Cecil    Hankins  (Presented    by    Hon    Justice    G     Miller    Hyde) 

John   Flemming 

PRIZE  FOR  GENERAL  EXCELLENCE 

(Presented    by    Mr.    T.H.P.    Molson) 
Robert   Miller 

RT.   HON.  ARTHUR  MEIGHEN  MEMORIAL  AWARDS 

(Presented    anonymously) 

Form    1 0  Form    1 1 

1st   Prize  Peter   Sheperd  William  Turner 

2nd   Prize   Paul   Monod  Robert   Miller 

3rd   Prize  Devkumar  Sainani  Malcolm   Kilgour 

Jeffrey  Gollob  Leslie  Layman 

MAGAZINE  CONTEST  AWARDS 

Corey    Nicholson  Clive  Hooton 

Peter  Sheperd  John   Harcourt 

STUDENT  LIBRARIAN'S  PRIZE 

Brian    Kishfy 

THE  ANSTEY  CUP 

(For    Inter-House    Academic    Competition) 
Macaulay 

THE  GOVERNORS'  SHIELD 

(For  over-all  ascendancy  in   Inter-House  Competition) 
Macaulay 

THE  REDPATH  HERALD  AWARD 

The    Students    Entertainment    Committee 
Frank  Nemec  et  Al. 

THE  ERNST  BRANDL  MEMORIAL  TROPHY 

(  For  outstanding  Esprit  de  Corps  in   Form   9) 
Julian   Heller 

THEJONATHON  BENBOW  MEMORIAL  TROPHY 

(For  all-round   Distinction   in   Form    10) 
Paul   Monod 

THE  GOVERNOR-GENERAL'S  BRONZE  MEDAL 

(For   Academic    Distinction    in    the    Senior    School) 
William  Turner 

THE  THOMAS  CHALMERS  BRAINERD  MEMORIAL  AWARD 

(Presented    by    Mr     Charles    Lineaweaver) 
Charles  Rohlicek 

THE  JEFFREY  RUSSEL  PRIZE 

(Awarded    for   all-round    ability   and    presented    by   Mrs.    H.Y.    Russel) 
Taylor  Gray 

THE  LUCAS  MEDAL 

(Awarded    to    the    most    outstanding    boy    in    the    Senior    Form    of  the 
School   in   work,  games,   leadership  and  character,  on  the  vote  of     the  staff) 

Bill  Gould 
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.  Lewis  has  been  with  us  at  Selwyn  for 
than  most  other  staff  members.    !' 
"  1  gym  teams,  but  per" 
ents  will  ren 


an  any  student  can  remember  and  long 

and  athletic  supporter  for  school  soccer,  rugb 

in  intramural  spous. 


sympath 


in  intramural  spou*.    i 

enthusiasm  i 
ddle  School  1 

eak  down  many  of  the  barriers  which 
_.s  become  not  only  a  teacher  but  a  trusted  friend  am    counsellor, 
.^ents  feelings  and  frustrations.  ^*^^i 
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Zmou  qua,   MODERN  SNACKS 

FOR 
MODERN  PEOPLE 
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Compliments 
of 

BIRK'S 


UTEX 
CORPORATION 


THE  RITZ-CARLTON  HOTEL 


The  Ritz-Carlton  Hotel  Banquet  Depart- 
ment is  at  your  service  to  plan  and 
execute  every  detail  of  your  reception, 
private  luncheon,  dinner  meeting,  out- 
side catering  or  any  other  event, 
assuring  you  perfection  in  the  time 
honoured  Ritz  tradition. 
For  information  please  call  our  Banquet 
Manager, 

Mr.  Alfred  Hirmke,  842-4212 

Ritz-Carlton  Hotel, 

1228  Sherbrooke  Street  West, 

Montreal  109,  P.Q. 


Compliments 

of 
MAITLINE 


Liner  Picture 
Compliments  of 

PARTNERS 
IN  CRIME 
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(514)    937-7488 


MAURICE  A.  MILLER 
Chartered  Accountant 


Miller,  Goldenberg.  Heft  a  Co. 

4823  SHERBROOKE  STREET  W.  MONTREAL  213.   QUEBEC 


RICK  MORRIS 


MORRIS  LUMBER  LIMITED 


706    DESNOYERS    STREET 
MONTREAL    .    WE.    5-3571 


Compliments  of 
E.S.  and  A.  ROBINSON  LTD. 


ou'll  Enjoy  Shopping 
at  Simpsons 

The  Miss  Simpson  Shop  and 
the  Shop  tor  Young  Men... 
you'll  find  the  best  ot  what's 
new.  Downtown,  Fairview 
and  Anjou. 


S 


Sbn£ 


>«2*p5s»i 
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COMPLIMENTARY  PARKING   IN    BUILDING  -  ENTRANCE,  1255  MACKAY  ST. 


Ilowarlir* 


of  Canada  Limited 


^peclcLlizina  in  School  \yuiHl5 


_JL 


Haberdashers 


Custom  Tailors 


Made  to  Measure  Clothing 


Custom  Shirts 


Vlou  are  cordiailu  invited 

to  Uiiit  our 
I  lewtu  Innovated  ^tt 


lore 


TELEPHONE:   861-9242 


llownr  Ill's 

of  Canada  Limited 

1444  ST.  CATHERINE   ST.  W., 
MONTREAL   107,   P.  Q. 


TELEPHONE:  861-9243 


OPEN  SATURDAYS  UNTIL  5:00   P.M. 
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CHOOSE  YOUR  DESTINATION 

VOYAGEUR  TAKES  YOU  THERE! 


Comfortably 

Conveniently 

Safely 


The  Care-free 
Way 


CHICOUTIMI  -  GASPE  -  PERCE  -  RIMOUSKI  -  EDMUNSTON 
QUEBEC  -  TROIS-RMERES  -  SHERBROOKE  -  MONTREAL 
VAL  D'OR  -  ROUYN  -  OTTAWA  -  TORONTO  -  NORTH  BAY 
SUDBURY. . .  AND  MANY  OTHER  POINTS.  CONNECTIONS 
TO  DESTINATIONS  IN  EASTERN  AND  WESTERN  CANADA. 

FOR  GROUP  TRAVEL 

CHARTER  A  VOYAGEUR 


for  information, 
contact  our 
local  office 


Voyageur 
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CONGRATULATIONS 
FROM 


.•ass 


fi?RECTOR 

5441   NOTRE  DAME  ST.  W. 
MONTREAL  208.  P.O. 


Compliments 
of 

GUARANTEED 
PURE  MILK  CO. 


LIBERTY 

IMPORT  -  EXPORT 

CORPORATION 


Bank  of  Montreal 

The  First  Canadian  Bank 

Money  should  do  something  it 
should  open  up  your  life. 

That  doesn't  mean  you  must  go  out 
and  get  a  whole  lot  of  money  It  sim- 
ply means  that  somebody  who  knows 
how  to  make  his  money  work  is  going 
to  find  a  lot  moreopporlunilies  in  life 
than  somebody  who  doesn't-  The 
Bank  of  Montreal  is  in  the  money  bu- 
siness. We  can  show  you  how  to 
make  it  work 

All  you  have  to  do  is  come  in  to 
any  branch  of  the  Bank  of  Montreal 
Ask  what  a  savings  account  or  a 
chequing  account  can  do  for  you 
Ask  any  questions  you  have  about 
money.  We  want  your  life  to  be  filled 
with  opportunities  We  want  you  to 
get  your  money's  worth. 

Bread. 

Itshoudn't 

loaf. 
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Congratulations 

Compliments 

CANADIAN 

of 

CONSOLIDATED 

PACKING 

BATHURST 

m 

Congratulations 

m 

ROYAL  BAN  K 

JOHN  A. 

Westmount  Square 

ROLLAND 

The 

Helpful 

Bank 
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New  York  Mets 


St   Louis  Cardinals 


Los  Angeles  Dodgers 


San  Diego  Padres 


San  Francisco  Giants 


Cincinnati  Reds 


Houston  Astros 


Atlanta  Braves 


Pittsburgh   Pirates 


Chicago  Cubs 


Philadelphia  Phillies 


All  visiting 
National  League 

baseball  teams  stay  at 
The  Queen  Elizabethwhen 

in  Montreal. 


Thank  you, Expos 


E 


A  CN  hotel  operated  by  Hilton  Canada  First  stop  tor  buses  trom  the 

airport  Other  Hilton-operated  hotels  in  Canada— Hotel  Vancouver 

(a  CN  hotel),  the  Montreal  Aeroport  Hilton,  Toronto  Airport 

Hilton  and  Quebec  Hilton  (opening  1 973)  For  reservations,  call  your  travel 

agent,  any  Hilton  or  CN  hotel  or  Hilton  Reservation  Service 
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Compliments  to  the 

Graduating  Class 

from 

GUY  TOMBS  LTD. 

ESTABLISHED  1921 
SHIPPING  and  TRAVEL  AGENTS 

1085  Beaver  Hall  Hill 

"Travel  to  all  Countries." 


Ogilvy's...for  the  new  and  the  unusual 


l,a  riouveaute  et   l'inedil   ehex  Os^ilvy 


L.  HAMMON  S  CO 
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